

When you reach a certain age, you believe you know it all and can’t be wrong. Then you become a bit older, a bit wiser, and realize that you didn’t know as much as you thought you did.

Growing up my parents always did their best to give me advice and point me in the right direction whether I asked for advice or not.

My dad always said, “You should listen to your mother and me more often.

Unfortunately, in life, you learn from your mistakes and all we’re trying to do is to assure that you don’t make decisions that you’ll ultimately realize is a mistake and will regret.”

“I know dad” I would always reply feeling annoyed that they always needed to give me their two cents when I hadn’t asked for a penny.

As I’ve learned over time my parents were more often correct than incorrect but never more correct when it came to my relationship with Jake.

Jake was the most handsome guy I had ever met. Standing over 6 feet tall, with ripped muscles, short black hair, the most amazing hazel eyes I ever gazed into to go along with his dimples when he smiled, I was hooked from the start.

I was 19 and Jake was 22 when we began our relationship. He was my first everything. He was my first serious boyfriend, the first guy I ever fell in love with, the first person I had sex with and ultimately, he became my husband against the wishes of my family and most of my friends.

It wasn’t that I didn’t care that he had been continuously unfaithful to me from the time we started seriously dating but he always had this way of getting back into my good graces by making me see things his way.

I would break up with him, tell anyone and everyone who would listen that I was done with him only to find myself back in his arms every time.

I’ve always had self-esteem issues and regardless that Jake was a habitual cheater the fact that he wanted me made me feel desired and allowed me to look past his transgressions.

When I agreed to become his wife shortly after I graduated from college, I didn’t care what anyone thought or said about our relationship, there was no talking me out of it as at 21 years of age, I became Mrs. Jake Alexander.

Deep down inside I felt that when we became a married couple things would be different. That he had wanted to be me my husband because he got everything out of his system and would never again be unfaithful to me.

“Sweetheart, he’s not right for you, and your not right for him, Rebecca,” my mom told me when I accepted his marriage proposal.

“I love him, he loves me and that’s all that matters,” I told her that night.

Truth be told Jake was a catch, the son and only child of a successful real estate investor. By the time we married he was earning a high six-figure income in his father’s real estate business.

Money has never been and isn’t an issue, I purchase what I want when I want. We have an amazing home, luxury vehicles, go on vacation on a whim, and although I’m a college graduate I haven’t worked a day in my life.

However, money aside, I can’t state that I’m truly happy as I’m the furthest thing from happy.

Jake has always been the type of guy to put his needs before the needs of anyone else and when it comes to me, I often feel like an afterthought.

Married life was great for over 2 years but recently I’m not so sure that I made the right decision.

We once had an amazing sex life, so much so that he couldn’t keep his hands off me but now it’s like he’s no longer attracted to me.

It makes me feel unwanted, unloved, and most of all unattractive. As each day passes, I feel that we’re drifting apart and I’m terrified that he will go back to his pre-marriage days of constant cheating.

I do my best to take care of my physical appearance. I watch what I eat, I go to the gym every day, always dress well and make sure to make myself look as appealing as possible for him.

I often feel he’s not attracted to me anymore but if that’s the reality of the situation I don’t know why he’s always complementing me and telling me how great I look.

If I’m so attractive and look great to him then why doesn’t he want to have sex with me anymore?

“Jake, I need to get something off my chest,” I say to him as we lay in bed watching television.

“Yeah, what is it?” he asks in reply.

“We haven’t been intimate in a while and I need to know if I’ve done something to make you not want me anymore,” I say to him.

“I’m just stressed out is all” he attempts to explain to me.

“Maybe I can help you destress,” I say to him with lust and yearning in my eyes.

“Not tonight baby,” he tells me as I can’t stop myself from becoming upset as I look at him in disbelief.

“Is there someone else?” I ask him with my voice quivering.

“God damn it, Rebecca!

Just because I don’t want to have sex doesn’t mean I’m fucking anyone else!” he shouts at me.

“Then what is it?!

Why don’t you ever want to be intimate with me anymore, huh?” I ask as I feel tears begin to form in my eyes.

“Rebecca, stop it…come on,” he says to me as I get out of bed and stand before him at the foot of the bed.

“Am I not attractive enough for you…is that why you cheated on me as much as you did in the past?” I inquire.

“That was the past, Becka and I thought we had an agreement that the past stays in the past.

Anyway, yes you are attractive, you’re still one of the hottest girls I’ve ever laid eyes on” he answers.

“So, what is it then, Jake…what?!” I exclaim.

“Our sex life is vanilla, plain Jane,” he says to me as I look at him with shock.

“What are you talking about?” I ask incredulously.

“You’re my wife and I love you more than anything but when it comes to our sex life we’re stuck in a rut.

We never spice things up…it’s always the same” he tells me.

“So, you don’t enjoy having sex with me,” I say to him with a shake of my head.

“That’s not what I’m saying.

What I’m trying to say is it would be nice to let loose and just go wild on each other” he explains.

“What do you have in mind?” I ask.

“Anything other than just me getting hard, you getting wet and me fucking you in missionary,” he says to me.

“You know there are things I’m not comfortable doing,” I say to him as he rolls his eyes and looks at me with his arms crossed as he continued to sit in bed.

“How would you be comfortable doing things when you’ve never tried to do things you think you’re not comfortable with?” he asks.

“Long story short you’re bored with me,” I say to him in a deflated tone of voice.

“Honestly you’re not?” he asks.

“No, I love having sex with you and you knew from the time we met that I was sexually inexperienced,” I say to him.

“Forget I said anything.

I have a long day tomorrow and I need to rest” he says to me as I shrug my shoulders and exit our bedroom and enter the kitchen where I open a bottle of wine and pour myself a glass.

I’ve never been comfortable talking about sex and when I do I get as red as a tomato but the more I think about my conversation with Jake the more I realize I need advice in the worst way.

My best friend Tonya is the only person I can talk about sex with, and I need to get her advice, so I make plans to meet up with her for lunch the next day as I sip my glass of wine.

“Hey, sexy bitch” as we embrace and take seats across from each other at the outside café.

“I fucking love Arizona weather,” she says to me as I giggle and shrug my shoulders.

“You know I love seeing you but why the unexpected lunch meetup?” she asks me.

“Jake and I are having issues and I need your advice” I admit to her.

“When aren’t you and Jake having issues?” she asks sarcastically.

“Tonya, please,” I say to her as she rolls her eyes and says, “Sorry.”

“Is he cheating again?” she asks.

“If he is, he won’t admit it but I don’t think it is.

The truth is that we haven’t been having sex at all lately, I confronted him about it, and he admitted that he’s bored with me” I explain.

“What an asshole!” she exclaims as I looked at her with a pained look on my face.

“I thought he was being an asshole, but I’m given serious thought to what he told me and although I feel bad I kind of understand where he’s coming from” I admit.

“What a minute, you want sex advice from me?” she asks with laughter and amusement.

“I know we don’t…well I don’t talk about my sex life all that much, but I need your advice” I confess.

“You never talk about your sex life and even though we’ve been best friends since Junior year of college I’m flattered,” she says with an ear-to-ear smile.

“He called our sex life vanilla and plain Jane,” I tell her.

“Is it?” she asks.

“I don’t know it’s sex” I answer.

“Tell me what you two do normally,” she says to me as I feel myself become redder and redder by the second.

“Becka…” she says.

“Okay, we normally lay in bed, I kiss him, stroke him to get him hard, rub him in between my legs to get me aroused, and then we do it” I reply.

“Every time?” she asks.

“Kind of sort of” I confess.

“No oral, toys, back door play…just that?” she says to me as I slowly nod my head.

“I hate to say this but both of you must be bored to tears” she responds.

“What should I do then?” I ask seeking her advice.

“Becka, suck the man’s dick, sit on his face, let him tie you up, tie him up…you know let loose.

If you can’t let loose with him who can you let loose with?” she responds.

“I’m not good at oral” I reply.

“How often do you do it?” she responds.

“Not much…I don’t get anything of it” I admit.

“You’re not supposed to.

You suck him off he goes down on you” she immediately responds.

“I feel bad that I don’t go down on him, so I don’t let him go down on me” I respond.

“If you don’t step up your game, he’s going to get what he wants elsewhere and we both know he’s more than capable of doing that,” she says to me.

“What do you do with Mike?” I ask.

“There isn’t anything I haven’t done with Mike but that’s not lunchtime conversation if you know what I mean” she answers.

“Tell me what to do Tonya” I plead.

“When he gets home from work tonight, wear something sexy, make him his favorite cocktail, and suck his dick until he explodes in your mouth,” she tells me.

“That’s disgusting…I don’t want him to cum in my mouth” I reply.

“Swallow it down and stop being a prude,” she says to me.

After lunch with Tonya, I head to the gym for a workout, go home, shower, and enter Jake’s walk-in closet.

I grab one of his football jerseys and hold it up to myself as I feel this could qualify as sexy.

I hear his car enter the driveway as I quickly sprint down the stairs, go to the bar and mix a Jake Daniels and cola for him.

“How was your day baby?” I ask as soon as he enters the house as he looks at me oddly.

I smile and hand him the drink as he takes a sip, smiles, and replies, “You look hot!”

“Thanks,” I say with a smile as he asks, “What’s underneath that?”

“Nothing” I respond with lust in my eyes.

I slowly close the distance between us and press my lips against his as I slowly began to rub his cock over his slacks.

“What are you doing?” he asks as I ignore his question, slowly drop down to my knees, and kiss his dick over his pants.

I slowly unzip his pants and take hold of his growing manhood as he sips his drink and asks, “Are you going to do what I think you’re going to do?”

I again ignore his question and slowly place his now rock-hard penis into my mouth as he sighs in pleasure.

“This is not about me” I repeat in my head over and again as I suck his dick while I fondle his balls.

“Oh God…baby” he cries out as I continue to suck his dick.

“Shit…you’re going to make me cum” he says with excitement as I begin to suck his dick faster and deeper.

I can feel his dick begin to throb in my mouth and suddenly feel his warm semen strike the back of my throat as I swallow it down as fast as I can.

I slowly rise to my feet, take hold of his drink, take a quick sip and hand the drink back to him.

“That was great!” he exclaims as I flash a smile and shrug my shoulders.

I can’t remember the last time he looked at me the way he is now and can’t help but wonder what he has in mind.

Jake suddenly pulls off his football jersey from my body, tosses it to the ground, and bends me over the kitchen table.

Within seconds he’s eating my pussy from behind as I hold onto the sides of the table and enjoy the feeling of his mouth and tongue caressing my nether region.

I can hear him slurp my juices as I hear him unbuckle his belt, pull his pants down and then feel him penetrate me from behind as I close my eyes.

“Oh, Jake!” I cry out as she begins to pound me fast, hard, and as good as he’s fucked me in such a long time.

“Fuck me!” I exclaim as he fucks me harder than he had been and yells out, “Say it again.”

I comply with his command and the more often I repeat the words the better he pound me until I feel him removed himself from me and cum onto my lower back and ass cheek.

I turn myself around as we kiss passionately and then embrace.

“I thought a lot about what you said last night, and you were right.

I want to do things like this with you more often” I confess to him.

“You didn’t cook dinner, did you?” he asks.

“No, I’m sorry,” I say apologetically.

“How about I go out, grab us a pizza and a six-pack?

We can eat, watch television in the living room and cuddle” he says to me.

“Yeah, that sounds great,” I say to him.

As we sat in the living room feeding each other pizza and drinking beer I felt like I had him back, at least for the night.

The more I thought about it and enjoyed our night together I realized that I didn’t ever want to go back to the way we had become.

After this night I would do what I needed to keep our sex life as far from vanilla as possible.

I had been to a sex shop less than 3 times in my life but a couple of days later that’s exactly where I found myself with Tonya as she grabbed one item after another from the shelves.

Edible underwear, flavored lubricants, handcuffs, and sex toys amongst other things were placed into my basket as I embarrassingly paid for the items.

Tonya had always been my best and closest friend, but she was quickly becoming my sex consultant, telling me what toys to use, how to use them, and what to do to Jake to keep our sex life as hot as possible.

I’ve always kept the house clean, cooked, and kept myself in the best possible physical shape I could but it never dawned on me that the key to Jake’s happiness was in the bedroom.

On Saturday night, I let him handcuff my wrists behind my back and bent myself over the hood of his car in the garage.

He fucked me even better than he did on the kitchen table that night and even more surprising was the fact that he not only made us breakfast the next morning, but he did the laundry.

Jake Alexander, the man who never cooked or cleaned made breakfast and did laundry!

As the days turned to weeks and the weeks into months, I continued to cross the boundaries I once thought I never would, and I had never seen Jake so happy in his life.

The confidence he had always carried himself with that I hadn’t seen in so long was back in full force and effect.

He became as affectionate as he’d ever been toward me and he was even bringing me roses and flowers home just because.

One thing that I hadn’t taken into consideration was that the new things I was doing would not be new forever.

Just as we had once always gone through our sexual routine of me getting him hard, getting myself wet and fucking missionary, I began to feel that me now sucking his dick and allowing him to handcuff me was now too becoming commonplace.

I knew he was still enjoying me sucking him off but the fact that it was taking him longer to cum made me worry.

“Are you getting bored again?” I asked him after what I felt was an amazing sexual encounter.

“Not at all but it would be nice to add a thing or two into the mix” he replied.

“What do you have in mind?” I asked.

“You know I’ve always thought you had an amazing ass” he responded.

“Yeah, I know but I don’t know what you have in mind” I replied.

“Let me show you,” he said with a look of yearning that immediately turned me on.

“Okay,” I said to him but had no idea what he was about to do to me.

Without hesitating for a second he flipped me over, so I was laying on my stomach and licked my asshole.

In seconds his tongue was licking around my asshole and then entering and exiting as he then proceeded to enter my vagina with his fingers.

It felt wrong yet right at the same time and before I knew it, I found myself enjoying the feeling of his tongue in and around my ass as she finger fucked my pussy at the same time.

I had never been one for backdoor play, but I’ll admit that the more he did it to me the more I realized that I should have let him do it to me sooner.

I had an extremely fast orgasm, and it was so intense that my legs were shaking for almost ten minutes afterward.

I enjoyed it so much that I found myself not only asking him to do it but commanding that he do it to me and he wasn’t having an issue with obliging.

We continued down our path of not holding back in the bedroom for another few months, but I could again feel him tiring of the new and wanting more.

“You need to give up that ass,” Tonya says to me as we drink cocktails in her backyard.

“Nope, that’s where I draw the line,” I tell her.

“If you prepare yourself correctly not only will it not hurt at all, but it’ll feel amazing” she replies.

“You like it back there?” I respond in question.

“Not only do I enjoy it I sometimes prefer it,” she says to me with a wink and a smile.

Tonya told me how to prepare myself by using a small butt plug to start with and little by little introducing slightly larger items into my rectum until I was comfortable having a comparable sized Jake dildo inside of me.

I trained my backside for close to a month and even though I knew I was comfortable with having a comparable Jake-sized dildo inside of me I knew that the feeling of having it inside of me wasn’t all too pleasurable.

“Oh, it’s so tight!” Jake exclaimed with glee and passion as soon as he entered my ass as I did my best to breathe correctly so that having him inside me wouldn’t hurt.

“You like the way your cock feels in my ass baby,” I said as flirtatiously as possible.

“It feels amazing Becka” he cried out as he slowly moved his manhood back and forth inside of my tight backside.

Not only did Jake love fucking my ass on that first night but it seemed to prefer fucking my ass as time progressed.

Jake would fuck my pussy to assure his cock was as wet as possible and then slowly rub the head of his cock on my ass and then inside.

I didn’t necessarily like being ass fucked but as he did, I continued to allow him to do so whenever he wanted but when I was penetrated in my ass and pussy at the same time it was heavenly.

I hadn’t thought to insert a dildo into my pussy at the same time Jake penetrated my ass and it wasn’t my idea but when he introduced the act it was the most intense and amazing feeling, I had ever experienced.

For a little over a year, I continued to do whatever I could to introduce new things into our sex life until I realized that there wasn’t much else left for us to do.

I was happy and Jake seemed to be happy, but I couldn’t shake the feeling that we would eventually regress and find ourselves where we had been before I went to Tonya for advice.

One thing we hadn’t done was watch pornography while we fooled around in the bedroom so when Jake suggested it, I didn’t hate the idea.

It was the day after my 26th birthday as we sipped champagne and laid in bed nude as Jake streamed his laptop to the television in our bedroom.

“This is going to be so hot,” he said to me as he found something that was appealing to him and pressed play on the video.

I don’t know why but I had expected a girl-on-girl scene or even a guy with two girls but as the video began to play, I was surprised.

It was an amateur porn scene from a website called, “Private Society” that markets itself as the website where real people are filmed having sex.

There was a handsome young guy in a hotel room with an attractive woman somewhere in her 30’s with someone filming the two of them.

“Veronica, baby, say hello to our new friend Darryl” a man’s voice from behind the camera stated.

“Why hello Darryl,” the woman said to the man in a lust-filled voice as I looked at Jake and he looked at me with building excitement.

“What do you think of my wife, Darryl,” the man asked.

“She’s even hotter in person than she is in her photographs” he replied.

“Sweetheart, what do you think of him?” her husband asked.

“Uh, Jake…is her husband going to watch her have sex with another man?” I asked baffled.

“That’s exactly what’s going to happen” he replied with anticipation.

“Well don’t let me hold the two of you up” the man behind the camera stated as his wife and the younger man began to kiss.

Within minutes the wife, Veronica, was sucking Darryl’s dick as her not yet names husband said words of encouragement to her.

When Darryl undressed Veronica and began to go down on her, Jake laid himself on my back and began to rub his manhood against my pleasure zone and then joined the onscreen action by going down on me.

“Eat her pussy” the husband commanded as Darryl eagerly obliged.

Darryl laid Veronica on her stomach and begin to fuck her from the rear as Jake stopped orally performing and penetrated me from behind, again joining in on the onscreen action.

The more the husband provided words of encouragement, the harder Darryl fucked Veronica and the harder Jake fucked me.

As Darryl fucked me, he exclaimed, “This is so fucking hot!”

Being fucked felt great but I admittedly was a bit disturbed that Jake was enjoying the scene as much as he was.

Suddenly the camera seemed to be placed on a tripod as the man who had been recording the scene walked into view of the camera and took a seat next to his wife on the bed.

“God, Barry, his dick feels so go inside of me!” she exclaimed as the now identified husband Barry took hold of her hand with his left hand and proceeded to remove his cock from his pants with his right hand.

As Barry watched his wife get fucked, he stroked his cock with every moan and scream from her voice.

“I would love to watch you get fucked!” Jake yelled out as he began to fuck me now slowly as I didn’t and couldn’t bring myself to respond to his comment.

“Fuck her ass!” Barry yelled out as Darryl removed himself from her vagina and inserted himself into her ass.

As Veronica was being fucked in her ass, her husband Barry began to stroke his cock faster as he said, “Enjoy that cock in your ass.”

I felt Jake remove himself from inside of me and as he had been doing the entire time, penetrated my ass and was now ass fucking my ass at the same time Darryl fucked Veronica’s ass.

“This is so fucking great!” Jake shouted.

I felt his cock begin to pulsate and then explode inside of me as Jake slowly removed his hard steel from in between my ass cheeks and laid himself on my back.

As the scene continued, he said things into my ear like, “Wouldn’t you love that?”, “I’d be next” and “How amazing would that be” as I again didn’t respond as I couldn’t respond.

Jake was so turned on that his cock never softened as I found myself with his dick inside of my pussy again while being furiously fucked as I held onto the foot of the bed.

Jake orgasmed again long before the scene ended but when the scene did end, we were both drenched in sweat and panting.

He disconnected his laptop from streaming to the television, closed the lid of his laptop as I got out of bed, and went straight into the bathroom to shower.

Jake joined me in the shower, we washed each other, dried our bodies, and laid in bed together again in the nude.

“What did you think?” he asked me.

“That was um, uh…um…interesting” I replied as he smiled at me.

“You seemed to become rather excited,” I said to him as I got out of bed, put on a pair of panties, a tee-shirt, and again laid down.

He too dressed and then jumped into bed as he laid on his side and replied, “Yeah, it was hot.”

“Yeah, well I’m tired so goodnight,” I said to him as I rolled over and closed my eyes.

I had never seen anything like that before in my life and had no idea that there were men in existence who enjoyed watching their wives have sex with other men, but I didn’t think that Jake would ever want me to do the same.

Although he had cheated on me in the past when it came to men checking me out, he would become jealous and went as far as blaming me for dressing a certain way to draw attention to myself.

We continued watching pornography as part of our new sexual adventures but after a few months even when we weren’t watching porn in the bedroom Jake continued to talk dirty to me and tell me how hot it would be to watch me get fucked.

I didn’t think much of it at the time.

Tonya told me that just because certain things are talked about in the bedroom it didn’t mean that what was talked about was wanted in the bedroom.

“Becka, you tell me all the time that Jake tells you how hot it would be for the two of you to share a woman, but it doesn’t mean he wants to share a woman with you” she explained to me.

“True but he talks about watching me fuck other guys way more often and I’m beginning to think it’s something he wants” I replied.

“Have you talked about it?” she asked.

“No, I haven’t because it’s something I won’t ever do” I answered.

“Don’t knock it until you try it” she said to me with a wink and a coy smile.

“You and Mike do those sort of things?” I asked her in shock.

“Absolutely fucking not!” she exclaimed.

“Oh, but it’s something I should think about doing” I replied with a shake of my head.

“I’ve done it but not with Mike,” she told me with a laugh.

“With?!” I yelled out.

“Brian, you know my guy before Mike.

Guys, girls, guys, and girls…it was amazing but it’s not something I would ever do with Mike” she said to me.

“Why not with Mike?” I inquired.

“I know he wouldn’t be able to handle it.

He talks a lot of shit, but I know he would lose his mind, and considering I’ve been there and done that I don’t want to open a can of worms with him” she explained to me.

I know I told Tonya having sex with another man in front of Jake was something I would never do and even though I meant it I fear that if this is something Jake truly wants, he’ll talk me into it as he always does.

I enter the house to find Jake as happy as can be watching baseball on television while drinking a beer.

“Have a good time with Tonya?” he asks.

“Yeah, I did but why are you so happy?” I inquire.

“Dad and I sold another house and closed on two more.

He’s thinking about retiring and we talked about me taking over for good.

No more working for him, my show and all I would need to do is to kick him back a couple of bucks from time to time” he tells me with joy.

“That’s great…congratulations, I’m so happy for you,” I say as I kiss his lips, sit next to him and grab his beer.

“What did you and Tonya do tonight?” he asks.

“The usual, we had a bite to eat, had a few drinks, and talked” I answer.

“Talk about anything interesting?” he asks.

“No, not so much” I reply as I hand him back the beer, get off the couch, and say, “I think I’m going to call it a night.”

“Want some company?” he asks.

“I’ll take a rain check…I’m really tired” I say to him as he looks at me oddly.

“Are you okay?” he inquires.

“Yeah, I’m great…just tired is all,” I say to him as I exit the living room and then head upstairs to our bedroom.

I begin to undress as Jake walks in and looks at me in the same manner as he had been in the living room.

“What’s on your mind,” he asks with sincerity.

“Nothing, seriously” I respond.

“Rebecca, I know you well enough to know when you're holding back,” he says to me as he looks at me with seriousness.

“Jake are you happy with us?” I ask.

“Yeah, things have been amazing…why are you asking?” he responds in question.

“It's just that when we have sex you seem to talk about watching me be with another guy all the time and part of me is starting to think that it’s something you want to happen” I admit to him.

“It’s just talk Becka,” he says to me as I look at him and reply, “Is it?”

“Yeah, it is baby,” he says to me in his tone of voice that tells me he’s telling me what he thinks I want to hear.

“Besides whom else would ever want to fuck me…I’m nothing special” I say to him.

“Don’t do that, you know I hate when your self-esteem issues come out” he says to me with annoyance.

“Honey, I’m 5 foot 2, have a B cup, a small kind of a firm ass, black hair and black eyes…I’m a dime a dozen” I immediately respond.

“You are one of the sexiest women I’ve ever laid eyes on and believe me there would be no shortage of guys wanting to get in between your legs,” he says to me.

“Do you believe that, or do you know that” I respond.

“You won’t get mad?” he asks.

“For me not to get mad I would need to know what you’re referring to before I can provide an honest answer,” I tell him.

“What if I may have posted some revealing photographs of you online where men and women alike record themselves getting off to your body?” he asks me with seriousness.

“If you may have posted pictures of me online without my permission and people are doing that to my images, I wouldn’t be mad I would be furious.

Those photos were meant for your eyes only but unless you did as opposed to may I have no issue,” I say to him.

“Full disclosure I did it once just to see what would happen and then I kept doing it” he confesses to me.

“You better be fucking joking!” I yell at him as he slowly shakes his head.

“I don’t know what to say to you right now!

Does seeing people get off to my nude body excite you?!” I ask with shock.

“Yeah, it does” he confesses to me.

“Why Jake…tell me why?” I say to him with my lips and voice quivering.

“I’ve never shown your face but seeing so many people become so aroused over you turns me on like nothing ever has before,” he says to me.

“I want to see!” I scream at him.

“Are you sure?” he replies in question.

“I don’t want to see I need to see what the fuck you’ve been showing people!” I scream.

We exit our bedroom and enter his home office where he opens the lid of his laptop and opens an email account as I push him away and take a seat at his desk.

“Show me!” I scream at him as he leans over my shoulder, types away on the keyboard, and arrives at a cum tribute website.

I had no idea websites like this existed but apparently, they do as I’m logged into Jake's account.

The account is filled with photographs of my naked body covered in jizz as well as numerous videos of guys stroking their cocks to my images as they talk dirty and finish on my nudes.

They are even a handful of videos of women playing with themselves as they too talk dirty about my nudes.

“How long have you been doing this?” I ask in disbelief.

“About 7 months” he admits to me.

“I need a fucking drink!” I exclaim as I jump out of the desk chair and sprint into the kitchen where I proceed to open a bottle of wine and drink from the bottle.

Jake follows me into the kitchen and opens a beer that he takes from the refrigerator.

“I’ve dealt with a ton of crap from you over the years.

I put up with your constant cheating.

I put up with the fact that my friend and family have never supported my relationship with you but here I am.

I’ve done things in the bedroom with you that I never thought I would and could bring myself to do but I did it because I love you, but this is a lot to take in” I confess to him.

“Baby, I know you’ve put up with a lot from me, but you have a great life.

You have no debt, you buy whatever you want, we live in one of the best neighborhoods in one of the best towns around and you don’t even need to work.

I know this is a lot to take in but is dealing with this any worse than anything else you’ve ever dealt with from me?” he asks.

“Holy shit…you want me to have sex with other people…admit it,” I say to him as I take a large drink from the bottle of wine.

“Yeah, I do…okay I do, and I think you’d like it if you tried it” he finally admits to me.

“Don’t you love me?” I ask.

“It’s because I love you that I want to do this for you.

I’m not proud of the things I did in the past but we both know what I did.

You’ve never been with anyone else sexually and you deserve to.

You’re beautiful and amazing and I just want others to know how truly special you are” he says to me.

“By watching a stranger stick his dick inside of me?!” I shout.

“All I’m asking is that we try it once and if you don’t enjoy it not only do we never do it again, but we never speak of it,” he says to me.

“Oh, you have someone in mind already, don’t you?” I respond.

“Hey, you’ve said it yourself how hot he is?” he responds.

“Who in the hell are you talking about?” I ask with shock.

“Tommy Hastings” he immediately responds.

“Yes, I said he’s hot, but I wasn’t serious and he’s like 17 and also lives 3 houses down the block from us” I respond.

“He’s 19” Jake replies with a smirk.

“You’re telling me you want to watch Tommy Hastings fuck me in front of you,” I say to him as I again take a large drink of wine from the bottle.

“Not so much…I have something else in mind” he tells me.

“Just tell me” I respond immediately.

“You’re hot, he’s young and would probably last maybe a minute.

I was thinking more along the lines of watching him go down on you” he confesses to me.

“What the hell would he get out of doing that?” I inquire.

“He’s a teenager who gets to eat a hot woman’s pussy.

He’d get off from the act alone” Jake responds.

“What even makes you think he would want to?” I reply.

“Becka, when we were over at the Hastings house for the BBQ who didn’t take his eyes off you and only did when I looked at him.

The kid was practically drooling over you” Jake tells me.

“No way, not him…he would tell all his friends and if his parents found out it would be a disaster,” I say to Jake.

“He won’t say a word and no one other than us 3 would ever know,” he says to me with eagerness.

“Have you talked to him about this already?!” I shout.

“Yeah, I did but it wasn’t intentional but long story short he’s a member of the same website and he’s game” Jake retorts.

How does Jake hold this power over me?

I said I would never do anything like this yet here I am I’m thinking about letting Tommy eat my pussy in front of Jake.

“Is this something you want me to do?” I ask with my body trembling.

“As I said, one time and if you don’t enjoy it, I never ask, you never do, and we’ll never talk about it again,” he says to me filled with hope.

“When?” I ask.

“No better time than the present,” he says with a lust-filled look in his eyes.

“Now…why am I not surprised?

Do what you need to do while I shower” I say to him as I exit the kitchen, enter our bedroom, and head into the shower.

With warm water crashing over my body, I can’t believe that I agreed to do this especially after finding out and seeing what Jake has been doing with my nudes for over half a year.

Then again, I wouldn’t be honest If I didn’t state the even though I was angry knowing what Jakes has been up to this entire time part of me feels desired and wanted.

I’ve never had the highest self-esteem but seeing those images and videos of men and women pleasuring themselves to my body was kind of a turn-on.

I finish showering, dress in a robe, and head back downstairs where I come upon Jake and Tommy drinking beers on the living room couch.

“Hi, Mrs. Alexander,” Tommy says to me with his eyes bulging from his head.

“Please call me Becka, Tommy” I reply as my heart pounds in my chest.

“Okay, Becka,” he says to me with a shy smile.

“Tommy, have you ever before?” I inquire.

“A couple of times but not with someone like you” he admits to me.

“Someone like me?” I ask.

“You’re gorgeous and I’ve had a crush on you for like forever” he confesses to me as I fold my arms and look at Jake.

“He’s had a crush on me, Jake,” I say out loud.

“I have but I know you’re married, and I know that this will never be anything more than what it’s going to be tonight.

I’m more than okay with it and I promise I won’t say anything to anyone” Tommy blurts out.

“Shall we?” Jake asks as I roll my eyes and can’t believe that I’m going to go through with this.

“Not in our room…the guest room Jake” I reply as I walk into the guest room and am followed by both Jake and Tommy.

“You recording?” I ask sarcastically as Jakes smiles and removes his cell phone from his back pocket.

I shake my head, untie my robe, remove it and toss it to the ground as Tommy gazes at my nude body with a look of astonishment on his face.

“Oh my God…I can’t believe this” Tommy says as he then looks at Jake for approval.

“Go ahead,” Jakes tells Tommy with encouragement as I place myself in the middle of the bed on my back.

“Should I undress?” Tommy asks with his voice shaking.

“No, you shouldn’t,” I say to Tommy as he slowly gets onto the bed and places himself on top of me.

“May I touch your breasts?” he asks me.

“Don’t kiss me, suck on my neck or take your cock out of your pants.

Everything else is fair game” I respond.

Tommy runs his fingers over my nipples and begins to suck on my left nipple as he fondles my right breast with his free hand.

I slowly begin to run my hands through his short black hair and look over at Jake who is standing at the side of the bed with his cell phone in his hand.

“Tommy go down on her” Jake commands as Tommy eagerly kisses down my stomach as I spread my legs and feel his soft wet tongue begin to caress my vagina.

“Mmm…everything good is on top Tommy,” I say to him as she begins to concentrate on my clitoris.

For a rather inexperienced 19-year-old, Tommy isn’t half bad at eating my pussy and I find myself enjoying more and more as he continues.

Jake has one of the largest smiles I’ve ever seen on his face and seems to be enjoying watching Tommy go down on me as I’m enjoying having Tommy go down on me.

“Tommy, put your finger inside of me” I moan as he slowly penetrates me with his finger and begins to slowly finger fuck me as she continues to eat me.

I look at Jake who slowly unzips his pants, unbuckles his belt, unbuttons his slacks as he then pulls his slacks and underwear down to his ankles while still recording on his cell phone.

Jake’s cock is at full attention as he continues to watch and record Tommy orally pleasing me.

Tonya had told me earlier tonight not to knock it if I hadn’t tried it but I never imagined I would enjoy this as much as I am.

Here’s is this muscular, hot 19-year-old with my pussy in his mouth and finger fucking me slowly while my husband watches and records me at the same time with a raging hardon.

“Make me cum” I cry out as Tommy begins to suck on my clit while then finger fucking me at a faster pace.

“Stop!” I scream out as Tommy immediately stops orally performing and gently removes his finger from inside of me.

He looks up at me from in between my legs with concern present on his face.

“Take your clothes off now!” I yell out as he leaps off the bed, removes his clothes at lightning speed, and gets back onto the bed.

“Lay down” I command Tommy as she immediately complies with my orders.

I sit on his face as I then lean over and take hold of his steel-like rod and begin to jerk him off as he buries his face in my soaking wet pussy.

“You want to suck his dick baby?” Jake asks as without hesitation I begin to suck Tommy off.

“I’m going to cum” Tommy cries out as I quickly remove his manhood from my mouth, stroke it a couple of times, and watch I giant stream of cum explode from the head of his cock into the air.

I climb off him and smile as he looks extremely embarrassed.

“It’s okay Tommy,” I say to him as I look at Jake with disappointment.

I’m both surprised and happy as I watch Jake go into the top drawer of his nightstand, removes a condom, and tosses it onto the bed.

“Fuck him, baby,” Jake says to me in a combination of excitement and yearning on his face to go along with a look I don’t think I’ve ever seen in his eyes.

Tommy not only has a look of pure joy on his face, but he’s still rock hard with not only surprises me but makes me feel as sexually desired as I ever have before.

I open the wrapper of the condom with my teeth, unroll it onto Tommy’s dick and guide him into me.

“Oh shit, I can’t believe this is happening!” he exclaims as I lean my tits over his face and begin to ride him.

As I ride Tommy he licks and fondles my nipples which not only feels amazing but makes me ride him faster and harder.

“Ride that cock” Jake says to me as he licks his lips and I find myself riding Tommy as hard and as fast as I can.

“Don’t you dare cum yet!” I shout at Tommy as I watch him close his eyes and find myself getting close to climax.

“I’m so close” I cry out as Jake shouts out, “Cum on his cock baby…cum for me” as I fell my body becomes entirely tense and then enjoy the familiar feeling of sexual gratification.

As I sit on Tommy’s cock, I feel him cum and slowly remove him from inside of me.

“Tommy you can leave now,” Jake says as Tommy quickly removes the condom, gets dressed, and leaves the bedroom without saying a word.

I get off the bed, walk to Jake and take hold of his cock and begin to rub his head as she suddenly pushes me back first into the bed, tosses his cell phone to the floor, and penetrates me.

Jake fucks me with purpose as he kisses me and then locks eyes with me.

“That was fucking amazing!” he yells out as he pounds my pussy as he never has before.

“Jake…fuck me” I beg of him.

He suddenly removes himself from me and explodes onto my tits and stomach as he collapses onto the bed and to the side of me.

We both lay flat on our backs for a while in complete silence.

“So…” he finally speaks breaking the silence between us.

“So…” I too say.

“Tell me you didn’t enjoy that,” he says to me.

“I could tell you that but that would make me a complete and total liar” I respond as I then get off the bed.

“I need a shower,” I say to him as she smiles, gets off the bed, and kisses me.

“Me too” he responds as we enter the bathroom of the guest bedroom, shower, and head up to our bedroom.

We don’t speak as he spoons me, kisses my shoulder and we both succumb to the call of sleep.

In the morning we awake within minutes of each other and go into the kitchen together.

“Jake, honey…we should talk about what happened,” I say to him as we sip coffee.

“What’s there to talk about…we both enjoyed it” he replies with a smile.

“Yeah, we both did but what does this mean for us?” I ask him nervously.

“I don’t know…I guess it means that maybe with do that sort of thing again unless you don’t want to” he says.

“You want to do something like that again?” I inquire.

“Yeah, but only if you want to” he instantly replies.

“You’re okay…I mean no jealousy no anger…you know…” I say to him.

“No babe it was amazing and better than I thought it would be or could be” he confesses.

“Jake if you’re going to eventually get bored with this there’s nothing left for us to explore,” I tell him with worry.

“Becka, it would be impossible for boredom to ever set in with us doing these sort of things” he responds.

“You don’t think differently of me?” I ask with more worry than before.

“Not at all” he immediately responds.

“I know you don’t like to talk about the past and I don’t want to argue but I need to know, honestly tell me why you used to cheat on me all the time before we married,” I tell him.

“I was young, dumb and I was scared to be in a committed relationship, sweetheart.

You also know there were things of a sexual nature that you would never do so I did what most guys would do and looked elsewhere” he responds.

“Have you cheated on me since we married?” I ask him as he looks at me in a combination of hurt and anger.

“Rebecca, I have never cheated on you since we married, and you should already know that” he fumes.

“When I wasn’t doing all the things I started doing, were you thinking about stepping out on me?” I ask.

“Not that I didn’t have opportunities and not that I wasn’t thinking about being with other women, but I won’t ever do those things again,” he says to me with sincerity.

“I feel like I cheated on you with Tommy last night” I profess to Jake as he again takes a sip of his coffee.

“Becka, I wanted what happened to happen, I was in the room watching and recording so it’s not comparable and don’t feel this way” he responds.

I know he told me that I shouldn’t feel that I cheated on him, but I can’t help feeling how I do as the weeks pass.

No matter that he encouraged me and was present I still had sex with another guy, and it makes me feel bad about going through with it.

I would like nothing more than to talk to Tonya about how I’m feeling and although she’s my best friend and somewhat of my sexual consultant I fear that she’ll think differently about me thus hurting our relationship.

“You don’t seem yourself,” Tonya says to me as we sit outside on her terrace.

“What do you mean?” I ask her.

“I don’t know, you seem off to me is all…is there something you want to talk about?” she asks.

“How are things with Mike?” I inquire.

“Good as usual” she replies as he stares at me.

“How are things with Jake?” she asks.

“Great…” I answer as she rolls her eyes and smirks at me.

“Spill it, Becka,” she says to me.

“There’s nothing so spill” I lie.

“I want margaritas, how about you?” she asks.

“You trying to get me drunk so I’ll talk,” I say to her knowing full well what she’s up to.

“Yup,” she replies as she enters her apartment and returns a few minutes later with a pitcher of margaritas.

“Cheers,” she says to me as we clink glasses and take sips of our drinks.

“You sure there’s nothing you want to talk about?” she asks with intrigue.

“It’s not that there isn’t something I want to talk about it’s that I’m concerned about how you’re going to feel about what I’d like to talk to you about” I admit to her.

“Becka, your my best friend and we can talk about anything.

There isn’t anything you could say to me that would make me not want to be your bestie…I was your maid of honor for Christ’s sake” she says to me.

“Remember that conversation we had the last time we hung out about things you used to do?” I ask her.

“Yeah, it wasn’t that long ago” she instantly replies.

“I’m just going to tell you.

I questioned him about his infatuation with me having sex with another guy which led to me finding out he’s been posting the erotic pictures I let him take of me on a website.

There were tons of my images covered in jizz and videos of men and women getting off to me.

I was angry but Jake does what he does best and talked me out of being angry to allowing a guy to come over and go down on me” I say to her.

“You had a guy come over and go down on you?” she asks with her eyes bulging from her head with her mouth open wide.

“He went down on me, then we got into a 69 and then I fucked him.

After I fucked him Jake fucked my brains out” I confess.

“Holy shit!” she exclaims with laughter as my face becomes flush red.

“Who was the guy?” she queries.

“This guy Tommy from down my street” I respond.

“The hot college kid…wow!” she says as she sips her drink.

“How was it?” she questions.

“Amazing but I feel like I cheated on Jake” I disclose.

“It’s not cheating if Jake is there.

Besides, Jake had been the only guy you’ve had sex with so instead of feeling like you cheated on Jake you should feel empowered.

Your husband doesn’t have an issue with you having sex with other guys” she says to me with excitement.

“Empowered?” I reply.

“Embrace this shit, Becka!

Jake has a fetish which means you can have as much sex with as many guys as you want with his approval!” she says to me with greater excitement than before.

“What makes you think Jake has a fetish?” I ask naively.

She shakes her head, giggles, and replies, “Married guys…guys in general don’t normally want their girlfriends or wives having sex with other guys.

The fact that Jake is all for it means one thing…he has a fetish.

You said he fucked you afterward so it’s not a cuckold situation, but this could very well be a hotwife situation” she explains to me.

“What in the hell is a hotwife?” I ask with intrigue.

“Geez Becka.

Okay, the simplest way I can explain it is that you are a married woman who is being encouraged and supported to have sex with other people thus making you a hotwife.

If you talk to him about it and for example, tell him that there’s a guy who you’re interested in he may very well tell you to go for it and report back to him.

I wouldn’t say this sort of thing is common but it’s more common than you would think” she further explains to me.

“If Mike was for it, would you do it?” I ask.

“In a fucking heartbeat!” she yells out with laughter.

“Who would it be with?” I ask.

“Mike’s cousin for starters…hot as hot can be,” she says to me.

“So, If I talk to Jake about this, you’re telling me he’d be more than okay with it,” I say to her.

“100% guaranteed…trust me…I’ve never steered you wrong,” she says with pride.

The more I drink and the more I talk to Tonya the more I feel like I’m having an out-of-body experience.

My feeling grows as Tonya and I sit outside on her laptop and she pulls up article after article on cuckolding, hot wives swingers, stag and vixen relationships as well as open relationships.

Granted I’ve always been sexually naïve, but I never imagined that these types of relationships existed and never thought that Jake would want any part of any of this in our marriage.

“Tonya, none of this seems normal to me” I admit to her.

“Different strokes for different folks but normal is a matter of perspective anyway” she responds.

As I arrive at home my mind is spinning after learning all that I did while hanging out with Tonya and I feel if I talk to Jake about it, I may be opening Pandora’s box on my marriage.

“Hey Becka,” Jakes says to me as he enters our home.

“Have a good day?” I ask.

“Not so much but I am hoping to have a much better night” he replies.

“What do you have in mind?” I inquire.

“How about we get cozy tonight and watch the video?” he asks me.

“The video of Tommy and I” I reply as he smiles and winks at me.

“Yeah, if you want to,” I say to him.

Later that night Jake and I enter our bedroom where he brings up the video recording, he filmed that night on his laptop and streams the video on the television in our room.

We’re both fully clothed yet I immediately notice his erection through his pants as he watches Tommy orally perform and finger fuck me.

“Amazing,” he says in a low tone of voice as I watch myself in the 69 with Tommy.

“What a fucking load!” Jake shouts out with laugher as I stroke Tommy’s cock in the video, and he shoots his cum high into the air.

When we watch the scene of me ridging Tommy, Jake looks like he’s going to lose his mind.

“I wish I didn’t toss my cell phone before fucking you” he admits to me as I look at him with my face warm and my cheeks fully red.

“You enjoyed that,” I say to him as he kisses my lips and smiles at me.

“You want to do it again?” he asks.

“With Tommy?” I ask in reply.

“Sure, but someone else would be fine as well,” he says to me.

“Do you have someone in mind?” I ask.

“No, but we can find someone else,” he says as he begins to breathe heavily.

“How?” I ask.

“We can talk more about it later,” he says to me as he leaps off the bed, pulls my shorts and panties down and off my ankles in one motion, and buries his mouth and tongue in my pussy.

“Oh, Jake!” I exclaim as he devours my pussy and then proceeds to penetrate me.

“I want to watch you get fucked baby,” he says with lust as he pushes my legs so far back my knees and now next to my head.

“I want to tag-team your sexy little ass!” he yells out as he removes himself from inside of me, flips me over, and again penetrates me.

Jake is fucking me so hard that I need to brace myself against the head, board to prevent from smashing my head against it.

“I want to watch you suck two cocks while I fuck you from behind!” he shouts out as I not only enjoy the feeling of his rock-hard cock inside of me but the words leaving his mouth.

“You want them to cum in my mouth?!” I ask through my pants as she exclaims, “Oh yes!”

Jake removes his dick from my pussy, rubs the head of his cock on my asshole, and slowly enters me as I reach down in between my legs and touch myself at the same time.

“I love your tight little ass!” he cries out as I reply, “I love your cock inside of my ass” as I feel that I’m close to orgasm.

As soon as I cum, I feel Jake remove himself from inside of my ass, and his hot sperm land on the middle of my back followed by trickles down my lower back to just above my waist.

I sit down on the bed with my arms wrapped around my now bent knees as he smiles at me with sexual gratification present on his face.

“Uh, Jake…was that just talk or things you want?” I ask.

“Things that I want babe” he instantly replies.

“Jake I’m worried” I admit to him.

“Worried about what?” he says to me with a shrug of his shoulders.

“We can’t undo any of the things we do.

You may think you want these things but what if you decide that it’s too much to handle?” I ask.

“I know what I want baby.

I want to spend the rest of my life with you, and I want to do these things” he says to me with sincerity.

“Are you 100% sure?” I ask.

“I’m 1000% sure,” he says to me.

“If this is what you truly want then okay…I’ll do it for you” I reply.

“I want you to do it because you want to do it also” he responds.

“Part of me does but part of me is worried that this is going to end us” I confess to him.

He shakes his head, smiles, and kisses me as I kiss him back.

A few nights later, Jake and I are going through profile pictures as I continuously shake my head.

“Jake, I want someone young and fit and none of these guys are close,” I say to him.

“What about him?” he asks as I stare at the picture on the screen.

“I don’t know…maybe” I answer.

“At least we have one possibility,” he says through a chuckle as we spend hours going through profiles.

A few nights later, Jake smiles at me and says, “How about him?” as she shows me a photograph of an extremely fit and handsome guy in his early twenties names Chris while we lay in bed.

The guy is about 5 feet ten inches tall, has short blonde hair and light blue eyes to go along with an adorable smile.

“Um…okay,” I say to him with anxiousness.

“I’ll make the plans,” he says to me with a wink and a smile as I smile at him with my heart pounding and my mind racing.

Being with Tommy was more of a spur of the moment thing whereas meeting with the guy Chris is being planned for this Saturday night.

Jake makes plans for us to meet with Chris at a hotel bar where Jake has already made a reservation for the night.

I dress proactively and am so nervous as we enter the hotel bar my legs are shaking.

“Chris?” Jake asks as he shakes hands with the guy who looks at me and smiles big and bright.

“Yeah, I’m Chris…you must be Jake and you must be Rebecca,” he says to me as he kisses my cheek and I kiss his.

“Let’s have a few drinks,” Chris says as we take seats at the bar with me sitting in between Chris and Jake.

“Do you do this a lot?” I ask Chris as he shakes his head and smiles.

“I would love nothing more than a normal relationship, but my work schedule doesn’t allow it” he explains.

“What is it that you do?” I ask.

“I’m a medical student and work full time as well.

I barely have time to sleep let alone get into a relationship” he further explains.

He looks at me, smiles, and says, “You’re beautiful” as I look at him shyly and reply, “Thank you.”

We have a few rounds as Jake looks at Chris and says, “Shall we?”

“Rebecca?” Chris says as I smile nervously and nod my head.

We walk together into the elevator, exit, and enter the hotel suite.

“No recording,” Chris says to Jake as Jake nods his head in agreement.

Chris walks to me slowly, places his hands on my hips, and pulls me into him as we begin to French kiss.

He places his hands on my ass and squeezes as he begins to lick my neck and proceeds to run his hands over my breasts.

Chris slowly undresses me as I’m nude before he removes one article of clothing.

He gently lifts me off my feet and places me onto the king-size bed on my back.

He slowly spreads my legs and kisses the inside of my thighs and then begins to eat my pussy as I look at Jake for as long as I can until my eyes roll to the back of my head.

Chris is extremely talented, and I find myself quickly aroused as I feel Jake get onto the bed.

Jakes kisses me as Chris continues to orally perform and the anxiousness and nervousness I had felt are completely gone.

Chris stops going down on me, gets off the bed, and quickly removes his clothes as Jake does the same and is now naked as well.

Both Jake and Chris kneel on the bed with me in the middle as I begin to stroke both their dicks at the same time. Both are fully erect in seconds as I begin to alternate sucking both their cocks.

I had never been a fan of cock sucking and didn’t start doing it much until that night when I planned on doing it to Jake but as I find myself switching between Jake and Chris’ dicks, I must admit that I love it.

As I suck Chris’ manhood, Jake strokes my hair and says, “Ride me” as I remove Chris from my mouth and get off the bed to allow Jake to position himself where I had been.

I place myself over Jake and guide him into me as I slowly begin to ride him as Chris gets behind me and kisses my shoulder.

“Get in here, Chris,” Jake says as I look at Jake with curiosity and hear the opening of a condom wrapper.

Chris gets onto the bed behind me and pushes me forward as I feel him squirt a cold liquid substance into my asshole.

He gently lubricates me as I then feel his hard member slowly penetrate my asshole.

“Holy shit!” I exclaim as I feel Jake and Chris inside of me at the same time. I’m sitting on Jake’s cock as Chris begins to slowly fuck my ass and I feel as if my brain is going to explode.

I’ve had Jake and a dildo inside of me at the same time but having two actual cocks inside of me amazingly different and better.

Within minutes Chris is pounding my ass as Jake lays still until Chris cums. As soon as Chris removes himself from my ass, Jake rolls me over and fucks me hard and fast until he removes himself and explodes onto my stomach.

When Chris and Jake became hard again, I rode Chris while Jake fucked my ass until they again shot their loads.

Chris ate my pussy until I orgasmed and after I did, Jake went down on me until I again climaxed.

I orgasmed yet again with Chris’s tongue in my pussy and Jake's tongue in my ass.

I had three amazingly intense orgasms and laid in bed exhausted, drenched in sweat and sexually gratified.

Chris showered, dressed, thank us both, and told us he would be happy to get together again if we wanted before departing.

Jake and I showered, dressed, and checked out of the hotel a bit past 3 AM as we drove home holding hands and smiling the entire way home.

As Jake and I fucked the very next morning I found myself talking dirty and recounting the events of hours ago with Chris as Jake seemed to love every word that left my mouth and orgasmed quickly.

After Tommy and Chris, I felt great about myself and wondered why I had suffered from low self-esteem for practically my entire life.

I once walked through the mall with guys checking me out and wondering why they were to returning their looks with confidence and a swagger I never had before. I had never felt so good about my appearance.

“Baby, I need to go away for a few days,” Jake says to me.

“Why?” I reply.

“I’ve never flipped a house outside of Arizona before but there’s this house in Santa Fe that’s too good to pass up.

The house is going into foreclosure and I can get it for half the market value, it doesn’t need much work, but I need to leave asap.

My dad is heading down with me, but I shouldn’t be gone for more than 4 days” he explains.

“That’s amazing!” I shout out with glee as I then help him pack a bag and see him off.

I had planned on spending the weekend with Jake but with him heading off to New Mexico with his dad I’m not sure what to do with myself.

I call Tonya to find out what she has going on but learn that she’s going away for the weekend with Mike.

I reach out to a few other friends, but everyone seems to already have plans.

I decide to head to the gym for an early evening workout, make the short drive and enter the gym.

“Hey Rebecca!” the owner of the gym and my friend, Francesca greets me warmly.

“Hey Fran” I reply with a smile.

“You’ve been slacking off” she sings out jokingly as I nod my head in agreement.

“That I have which is why I’m going twice as hard, as usual, today” I respond.

“Oh, I want you to meet my new trainer,” she says to me as she calls for a woman named, “Debra” over the sound system.

Not even a minute later an amazingly beautiful girl walks over to Fran and says, “What’s up?”

“I just want to introduce you to my friend, one of my first members and best member, Rebecca, to you.

Rebecca this is my new trainer, Debra” Fran says.

Debra stands about 5 feet 6 inches tall, has long straight blonde hair that rests just below her shoulders, has huge tits, a slim waist, full lips, and captivating light gray eyes.

Her face is beautiful, she’s extremely fit, so much so that her stomach is not only flat, but I can see the muscle definition in her stomach as well as in her arms.

“Nice to meet you, Debra,” I say to her as we shake hands.

“Like wise but do you need a personal trainer?” she asks.

“I’m sorry, I don’t, I tend to do my own thing but thank you” I answer.

“That’s a shame but if there’s anything and I mean anything I can ever do for you let me know” she replies as she explores my body from my face to my feet and back up again.

“Okay…” I say to her as she walks away with a sexy strut as Fran smiles at me followed by a giggle.

“What,” I say to Fran.

“Your face is bright red” she replies.

“Is it me or was she flirting with me?” I ask.

“She was flirting with you,” Fran says with a laugh and then says, “Have a great workout.”

After my workout, I’m about to exit when Debra walks over to me and hands me her business card.

“My cell phone number is on there so as I told you before if there is anything, and I mean anything I can ever do to you… for you let me know” she says to me in an extremely flirtatious tone.

“Will do” I reply nervously as she smiles at me and says, “I hope so…I really, really do” and walks away from me.

I’ve had women check me out before and have had a couple of women flirt with me but never to this extent.

Debra is gorgeous and her flirting with me in such a blatant manner further boosts my newfound confidence.

I grab a quick bite to eat on the way home, shower, dress, and plop onto the couch in the living room and begin to scroll through the channel guide on cable.

I smile as I see Jake’s name and number appear on my cell phone.

“Hi baby,” he says to me as soon as I answer.

“You made great time” I reply.

“We are making great time but we’re still about two hours out.

I just wanted to check in on you” he tells me.

“I went to the gym, grabbed a quick bite, and am trying to find something to watch on television” I respond.

“That’s all that happened since I left?” he says.

“Uh…a new trainer at Fran’s gym hit on me today” I respond.

“What’s his name?” he inquires.

“Her name is Debra” I instantly reply.

“Interesting… is she pretty,” he says to me.

“She’s ridiculously hot.”

She was like if there’s anything I can do to you, for you and I mean anything let me know” I tell Jake as he laughs.

“Sounds like she’s interested,” he says to me as I reply, “She even gave me her business card and made sure to tell me her cell phone number was on it.”

“You should call her,” he says to me.

“Why would I call her?” I instantly reply.

“You just told me she’s ridiculously hot so call her” he responds.

“I told you she’s hot not that I want to fool around with her” I reply.

“If you wanted to, I would be okay with it,” he says to me.

“You’re joking right?” I ask.

“Not at all” he immediately replies.

“Wouldn’t you not being present in the room with me make it cheating?” I say to him.

“Not if you tell me about it before you do anything.

Besides, it’s a woman, not a guy” he replies.

“You’d be okay with me having lesbian sex as long as I tell you beforehand” I respond.

“That’s exactly what I just told you” he responds.

“So, if I called her, we met, and one thing leads to another you have no issue at all?” I respond in disbelief.

“Ask the question in as many ways as you want but the answer is going to be, I don’t have an issue.

Anyway, I need to get back on the road but talk to you tomorrow…love you” he says as he ends the call.

Jake is fine with me having a lesbian experience but that doesn’t mean that I would.

I’ve thought about it in the past, but I’d be lying if I didn’t say I was at minimum intrigued by Debra.

I’ve always found it sexy and arousing when I’ve seen two girls kiss but that’s a far cry from kissing a girl and having sex with a girl myself.

Then again, maybe I’m putting too much thought into this. I could simply text her, invite her out for a drink and maybe the only thing that happens is I make a new friend.

Although she’s interested in me sexually and I’m intrigued by the thought it doesn’t mean that anything could or would happen between us.

I don’t want to seem eager and give her the wrong impression, so I decide that I’ll shoot her a text tomorrow afternoon.

It’s a bit past noon as I take hold of Debra’s business card and my cell phone and text her with a message, “Hi, this is Rebecca from the gym yesterday.”

Over an hour later I still haven’t received a response, so I figure she either didn’t get the text or isn’t interested in getting together.

It’s now a bit past 2 PM as my cell phone alerts me to a text message that reads, “Sorry, I was training a client but it’s nice to hear from you.

What’s up?”

“I was wondering if you’d like to grab a drink with me tonight” I respond.

“That would be great.

How about Fajita Sunrise around 8 PM?”

“See you there” I reply.

I’m just going to meet her for a drink and conversation, so I put on a pair of jeans, a tee-shirt, running sneakers and arrive at the restaurant at the same time she does as we both giggle and smile at one another.

“I’m surprised that I heard from you,” she says to me as we are seated in small booth and order cocktails.

“My husband is away on business and most of my friends had plans for the weekend already so I figured it would be nice to make a new friend” I explain to her.

“You’re married’ she says to me with surprise.

“Yeah, a little over 5 years now,” I tell her as she nods her head, and the waiter places our drinks onto the table.

We make small talk as I learn that she’s a born and raised California girl who recently moved to Scottsdale.

We have a few rounds when she looks at me and asks, “My place or yours?”

“Excuse me” I respond.

“Come on Rebecca be honest.

I laid it on thick yesterday and today you asked me out for drinks for a reason” she tells me.

“Just trying to make a new friend is all” I nervously reply.

“Or enjoy a new experience” she replies as I look at her nervously.

“My place,” she says to me as she calls the waiter over, settles the tab, and then folds her hands on the table.

“Are you coming to my place?” she asks.

“Okay…just a few minutes to chat” I nervously respond as she giggles.

I follow her to her apartment and scan the small but neat and clean space.

“Nice place,” I say to her.

“It’s home for now” she replies as she looks at me with a lust-filled serious expression on her face.

She smiles at me and calls me to her by waving her index finger at me as I look at her not knowing quite sure what to do.

Debra shakes her head, giggles, and proceeds to remove her shirt and bra as I now look at her with both my eyes and mouth wide open.

She slowly walks to me, takes hold of my hand, and guides my hand across her nipples and humongous breasts.

My hand is shaking uncontrollably as I look at her and bite down on my lower lip.

“I’ve never” I confess to her as she places her lips so close to mine there almost touching as she whispers, “You called me and you’re here for a reason Rebecca.”

She gently kisses my lips, and I can’t believe how soft her lips are.

Debra presses her chest into mine, places her hands on my hips, and slowly guides me so that my body turns away from her as I now stand with my back toward her.

She gently brushes my hair away from my neck and seductively kisses my neck as my knees feel so weak, I feel they may buckle at any moment.

She runs her hands beneath my tee shirt and touches my breasts over my bra as I close my eyes and begin to enjoy her touch.

She runs her hands down to the waistline of my jeans, slowly unbuttons my jeans, and gently lowers my zipper.

I feel her hand go underneath the waistline of my panties as my body becomes wracked in panic as I place my hand on top of hers to prevent her hand from going down any further.

“Relax Rebecca,” she says to me as she uses her free hand to remove my hand from on top of hers as I quickly turn around and face her.

She smiles at me and walks into me as I found myself walking backward as she continues to walk forward until the back of my knees contact her couch causing me to fall into a seated position on the couch.

Debra places herself next to me and again places her hand underneath the waistline of my panties and as her hand slowly moves to my pussy, I don’t stop her.

She takes hold of my chin, gently turns my head toward hers as we begin to French kiss and I feel her fingers touch my clitoris.

Kissing her is so unlike kissing Jake, Tommy, or Chris and for as nervous as I am I now I don’t want this to stop.

We stop kissing as I look at her, remove my tee-shirt and bra and toss them both to the floor as she removes her hand from in between my legs, gets off the couch, and removes the rest of her clothing.

I nervously get to my feet and do the same as we now stand nude within inches of one another.

Debra takes hold of my hand, walks me into her bedroom, and closes the door behind her as I take a seat at the foot of her bed.

She walks to me, spreads my legs, leans in, kisses my lips, and proceeds to lick each of my nipples as I close my eyes and lay my back down on her bed.

As Debra kicks and kisses down the middle of my stomach I feel nervous, anxious, and excited, and even more so when she licks the inside of my thighs.

She pulls my legs so that they’re now resting on her shoulders and as I feel her tongue lick my clitoris, I let out a small moan and immediately begin to enjoy the feeling of her mouth and tongue.

I filled with pleasure but honestly can’t believe that I went from thinking about this to doing it in such a small amount of time.

“You're so good at this” I cry out as she gives me the best oral sex of my life and I find myself pulling and tugging on my nipples.

She stops eating my pussy and gets onto the bed as I slowly move into the middle of the bed.

Debra gets on top of me, kisses me with her tongue and the taste of myself present in her mouth gets me as excited as I’ve ever been.

She again makes her way in between my legs and begins to suck my clit as she penetrates me with her fingers.

“Oh, God!” I cry out in pleasure as she skillfully continues to please me.

I don’t know how long she’s been down there, but I do know that I’m about to explode any second now as I grit my teeth and succumb to the orgasm that radiates through my body.

I feel lightheaded and a bit dizzy as Debra slides her body up mine and again enters my mouth with her tongue.

Her face is wet, and I love the feeling of her enormous breasts pressed against my own.

We stop kissing as she smiles at me and then lets out a giggle.

“You were fast,” she says to me as I cover my face with my hands in embarrassment.

She forces my hands apart, again smiles at me, and says, “Don’t be embarrassed, I’m great at that.”

She lays next to me on her side as we again kiss and I slowly move my hand in between her legs and touch a woman for the first time.

Debra is so wet that when I run my fingers across her clit, I can hear every movement I make.

She removes my hand from in between her legs and tells me to lay down and then places herself over my face and again begins to go down on me.

With her bare pussy hovering over my face, I take hold of her waist, pull her down to my mouth and lick pussy for the first time.

She has a tart yet sweet taste that I find myself instantly enjoying and although my face is soaking wet, I don’t mind that it is at all.

Debra places her hands on my legs and pushes herself up to a seated position while using my legs to brace her and begins to grind herself on my tongue and face.

“Yes…Rebecca…yes…I’m so close” she cries out as she presses her pussy so hard down on my mouth I can barely breathe as she becomes dead silent.

I feel her body become tense then loosen as she slowly removes herself from my face and then lays herself next to me.

“Did you cum?” I ask her unsure if she did or not.

“I’m not a screamer,” she says to me with a warm smile.

“There’s no way that was your first time,” she says to me.

“I assure you it was” I immediately reply.

“Well, I’m honored to be your first,” she says to me as I giggle and smile at her.

“Are you only into women?” I ask her.

“Mostly but I do like a large stiff one from time to time,” she says with a chuckle.

“How do you feel?” she asks.

“Um…it’s hard to explain but the first thought that comes to my mind is different” I confide in her.

“I know you’re married but I’m not looking for anything serious and it would be great to get together with you from time to time,” she says to me with sincerity.

“You kicking me out already,” I say to her as she shakes her head and rolls her eyes.

“No, I just wanted to tell you that is all” she responds.

Debra and I spent the entire night making each other cum over and again and she even fucked me, with a strap on so good that my entire body was shaking afterward.

I awake in the morning to a still sleeping Debra and realize that I missed multiple calls from Jake.

As quietly as I can I get out of bed, enter the living room, put my tee-shirt on, and FaceTime Jake as I take a seat on the couch.

“What were you doing last night that you didn’t answer any of my calls,” he asks with concern.

“Debra” I reply with a nervous smile.

“You slept with the girl from the gym last night?” he asks with surprise as I look at him with worry.

“Yeah, and I’m still here” I admit to him.

“How was it?” he asks.

“Different but amazing,” I say to him as he smiles at me with an ear-to-ear smile.

“You okay?” I ask him as he shakes his head and looks at me.

“Becka stop…I told you I was so stop asking me…it’s getting annoying” he says to me as I shrug my shoulders and smirk at him.

“Shit I thought you left without saying goodbye,” Debra says as I watch her exit her bedroom still nude.

“No, I’m just talking to my husband Jake,” I tell her.

“Let me say hello,” she says as she snatches my phone from my hands and I yell out, “We’re on FaceTime!”

Debra looks at me without care as she looks into the phone and says, “Hi Jake, I’m Debra.”

“Holy shit!” I hear Jake exclaim as she giggles and replies, “Damn your hot.”

“So, Jake, you don’t have a problem me with fucking your wife huh?” she asks as I hear him reply, “Not at all.”

“You’re a naughty boy aren’t you Jake?” she says in a flirtatious tone as I look at her and can’t stop myself from laughing.

“You could say that” he responds.

“Tell me if you approve,” she says as she uses my cell phone to give Jake a view of her body and then holds my phone to within inches of her pussy and then holds my phone behind her to give him a view of her ass.

“You have an amazing body,” Jake says with that all too familiar sound in his voice that tells me he’s getting sexually excited.

“Rebecca, do you want to give your hubby Jake a little show?” she asks me as I hear Jake exclaim, “Please!”

“What do you have in mind?” I ask her.

“I don’t know so let’s ask him” she answers.

“Rebecca’s husband, what would you like for your viewing pleasure,” she asks.

“Bend her over the couch and eat her pussy from behind!” he yells out.

Debra looks at me for approval as give her approval by removing my shirt and bedding myself over the couch.

She props the phone up against a pile of books on her coffee table and places herself behind me.

“Can you see?” she asks out loud as Jake yells out, “Perfectly.”

“Where’s your father?” I shout out.

“In his room!” he instantly answers.

As Debra eats my pussy from behind, I hear Jake saying how much he would love to be there fucking her ass from behind as she eats my pussy and how he would love to share me with her.

“This so fucking hot!” he exclaims as Debra stops performing and sits down on the couch as I too get into a seated position next to her.

We begin to caress one another’s nether regions as Debra shouts out, “Jerk off to us!”

Within seconds I can see Jake stroking his dick through FaceTime as he explodes rather quickly onto his screen.

I get off the couch, take hold of my phone to hear Jake say, “I’ll call you later” as he ends the call.

“That was hot,” she says to me in amusement as I smile at her.

“The two of you are a freaky couple huh?” she asks.

“Recently very freaky” I admit to her.

“I wouldn’t mind doing what he suggested,” she says to me with a wink.

“Me neither” I admit to her.

“When is he back?” she asks.

“In a few days” I answer.

“I have a class in about an hour so let’s make plans during the week,” she says to me.

Having sex with Debra was amazing and watching Jake jerk off to us on his phone was hot but I don’t know how I feel about being shared with Debra.

Then again, the more I think about it the more it feels that I would be sharing Jake with Debra and it makes me worry.

I may have newfound confidence, but I also know that Debra is way hotter than I am.

When Jake arrives home from his trip the first thing out of his mouth is, “When are we getting together with Debra?”

“You’re rather eager,” I say to him as I cross my arms and he smiles at me.

“Becka, she’s smoking hot and you’re the one who asked if I wanted to, I do so when are we doing this?” he replies.

“I’ll reach out to her and find out,” I tell him.

For as eager as Jake is Debra seems as eager and agrees to come over tonight.

“She’ll be here around 10 PM,” I say to him as he looks as happy as a kid who just received the gift wanted for his birthday.

As soon as the doorbell rings he looks at me, leaps off the couch, and walks so fast to the front door he’s almost in a full sprint.

“Nice to see you again,” he says to Debra as soon as he opens the door.

She enters with two bottles of wine, winks at him, walks to me, and then kisses me passionately.

“I haven’t been able to stop thinking about you,” she says to me as I feel myself blush and then smile.

Jake walks into the kitchen as I give Debra a quick tour of the house as we rejoin Jake in the living room.

We all talk as we polish off the bottles of wine Debra brought, and Jake opens another from our wine refrigerator as we finish that bottle of wine as well.

Debra looks at me, smirks, and proceeds to remove her clothes and is now standing in my living room in the nude as Jake looks at her with lust-filled eyes.

I to remove my clothes, but I’ve never seen Jake get undressed as fast as he just did.

Debra and I French kiss as I then take a seat on the couch and she spreads my legs.

Within seconds her face is buried in between my legs as I watch Jake drop to his knees and begin to eat Debra’s pussy from behind.

Debra stops going down on me, wipes her face, and says, “Can we take this into a bedroom?”

I get off the couch and enter the guest room with Debra walking behind me and Jake following behind her.

Debra leaps into the middle of the bed with laughter and looks at me.

“Sit on my face,” she says to me as I climb onto the bed and position myself over her face.

Within seconds she begins to eat my pussy as I watch Jake position himself in between her legs and if time is in slow motion, I watch his face move toward her pussy.

I feel her body jerk momentarily as I realize that Jake has her pussy in his mouth, yet I don’t know what or how I feel at this moment.

Debra eating my pussy feels great but watching Jake eat her pussy is kind of bothering me.

As I slide myself across her mouth and tongue, I watch Jake remove himself from in between her legs and get onto his knees with an erect penis.

He looks at me for a moment, smiles, and then penetrates Debra as I again feel her body jerk momentarily.

Jake slowly fucks her as he gazes into my eyes as I lean toward him and we begin to kiss.

Moments ago, I felt indifferent over what was happening but kissing Jake while riding Debra’s face and knowing that Jake is inside of her at the same time makes me aroused beyond belief.

“How does her pussy feel baby?” I ask as he slowly closes his eyes, opens them, and replies, “It feels so good.”

I lean back into an erect position, lock eyes with Jake and yell out, “Fuck her hard!”

Jake is fucking her so hard that she’s can’t continue to orally perform so I get off her, lay myself to the side of her, and lick her nipple while running my free hand over her tit.

She looks at me as her eyes roll to the back of her head and says, “Kiss me” as I enter her mouth with my tongue.

We stop kissing as I watch her push Jake’s shoulders and he removes himself from inside of her.

“I want to go down on you,” she says to me as we switch places and I lean myself against the headboard.

Debra goes down on me and Jake penetrates her from behind.

He’s fucking her so hard that he’s forcing her face into my pussy and I’m loving every second of it.

“Fuck her!” I exclaim as he continues to pound her while she continues to devour my pussy.

Debra removes her face only long enough to say, “Don’t cum in me” and goes back to pleasuring me.

Jake humps her hard twice, removes himself from inside of her as I watch him shoot his load all over her back.

Debra penetrates me with her fingers and finger fucks me as she sucks on my clit fast and hard.

I feel my clitoris in between her teeth as she fingers me with speed and force as I cum loud and hard.

I switch positions with Debra and go down on her as she had been going down on me while also finger fucking her while sucking her clit.

Jake gets behind me and begins to lick from the bottom of my pussy to over and above my asshole and back down again as I squirm in pleasure.

Jake licks my pussy and asshole for a while, gets off the bed, and kneels next to Debra who takes hold of his cock and places it into her mouth.

She sucks his dick hard as he then again places himself behind me and inserts himself into my pussy.

He fucks me as hard as he had been fucking Debra as I find myself being driven into her pussy as he had been driving her into my pussy.

Having my mouth on Debra’s pussy while being fucked by Jake at the same time is both exhilarating and pleasurable.

Debra cums hard in my mouth as Jake continues to pound my pussy.

I reach behind me, remove his cock from inside of my pussy and guide him to my asshole as he slowly enters me.

Within a minute he explodes inside of my ass and as soon as he removes himself, I feel his warm cum leak from my ass down to my pussy.

We’re all drenched in sweat as I drape myself over Debra as Jake enters the bathroom.

“That was incredible,” she says to me as we kiss, and I smile.

“I would love to stay longer but I have a client first thing in the morning, but I’d love to do this again,” she says to me.

“Thanks for fucking my ass, Jake!” Debra yells out in a joking manner as he shouts back through the door, “You’re welcome” in the same manner.

“That was amazing,” Jake says to me as soon as he exits the bathroom as I nod my head and he looks at me with a smirk.

“Why are you smirking at me that way?” I inquire.

“It’s nothing” he replies.

“You’re smirking at me the way you are for a reason so tell me what the reason is,” I say to him.

“I love that you’ve become so sexually adventurous, but I honestly never thought that you would ever have sex with a woman let alone I would ever have a threesome with you and another woman” he replies.

“I see your point, but I never thought I would ever do the things that I’ve been doing either” I admit as he looks at me with concern.

“You are into it, aren’t you?” he asks with worry.

“I’m more than into it but it makes me feel that I’m not me anymore.

I feel different and me liking the things we’ve been doing makes me feel that there’s something wrong with me.

Not that there hasn’t always been something wrong with me” I respond.

“Baby, there has never been anything wrong with you and it’s normal to enjoy sex” he replies with sincerity.

“I love you,” I say to him as he kisses me and says, “I love you too.”

There’s isn’t anything wrong with enjoying sex but for a person who never had the highest self-esteem and had never been adventurous in the bedroom I know, I’ve changed.

I was being honest when I told Jake I felt different because I do.

My self-esteem has never been higher and although I once never gave sex much thought I find myself not only thinking about sex all the time but find myself craving it.

The thoughts that now fill my mind are new, exciting but also a bit scary.

It’s one thing to look at a stranger and think to oneself that the person is attractive but entirely another thing to look at a stranger and want that person to bend you over and fuck your brains out.

I was at the grocery store two weeks ago picking up a few things for dinner when I noticed this young guy, probably around 22, noticing me.

Granted I stopped into the grocery store after a workout and was dressed in my workout attire, but I could feel him undressing me with his eyes.

In the past, I would wonder why a guy like him would be looking at me and would feel uncomfortable with him looking at me in that manner but on this day, I loved it.

I wanted to flirt with him, get him excited and worst of all would have had no issue with finding a quiet place to have my way with him.

Earlier this week, I stopped to get my car washed and found myself immediately attracted to the woman restocking the shelves inside the car wash.

She was probably in her early 30’s with short brown hair but I couldn’t take my eyes off her ass as she bent over to grab air fresheners from a box to put onto the shelf.

As I stared at her voluptuous ass the first thought that entered my mind was that I wanted to bury my face in between her ass cheeks.

The second thought was of wondering whether she was bare down below followed by wondering what she would taste like.

I was so sexually aroused and excited that as soon as I arrived home, I went into the shower and masturbated while fantasizing about the woman!

It’s not that I had never masturbated before it’s that I never masturbated to the thought of a complete and total stranger.

Even after getting myself off, I was still horny so as soon as Jake arrived home from work, I ripped his pants down and off, sucked him hard, and rode him while he sat in a chair in the kitchen.

I had once pushed myself past my sexual comfort zone for Jake and the sake of our relationship but now I’m having trouble identifying a line.

Having sex with Tommy, Chris and Debra were great but I find myself not wanting to get together with any of them again but desire and crave new people and new experiences.

I’ve taken to watching online porn for hours per day, masturbating and becoming both intrigued and fascinated by the things I’ve watched.

I watched this video where women were nude and laying inside small booths with pictures of what they looked like posted to the wall.

Men would look at the picture, get hard and fuck the women.

The women knew nothing more than they had cocks inside of them, but I found myself longing for the experience of being fucked by a cock of a stranger.

“Baby I love that you want to have sex all the time but I’m honestly having trouble keeping up with you,” Jake tells me as I attempt to get him hard for the third time this evening.

“Come on, get hard for me baby” I plead with him.

“Becka, I can’t…I need some time” he replies with exhaustion.

“What’s gotten into you lately?” he asks with wonder.

“I don’t know…all I know is that I’m horny all the fucking time” I admit to him.

“We can get together with Debra, Chris, or even Tommy again if you want,” he says to me.

“I don’t know…it’s kind of like been there done that,” I tell him.

“You want to find someone new?” he asks.

“Yeah, but I have something in particular in mind” I state.

“Alright, I’ll play along, what do you have in mind?” he asks with intrigue.

“I want you to find someone, but I don’t want to know who it is,” I say to him with excitement.

“Why?” he replies in question.

“The thought of being fucked by a stranger and having no idea what the stranger looks like has been making me insane.

I want to be blindfolded, tied up, and fucked” I say to him as I breathe heavily.

“That sounds hot” he responds.

“Find someone for me and let's do it!” I exclaim.

“Yeah, okay,” he says with a smile.

I’ve been excited for days but as I lay on this hotel bed in the nude with my wrists handcuffed behind my back, I can hardly contain myself.

I hear a knock on the hotel room door, hear it open and Jake says, “Nice to meet you,” and the door closes shut.

“Wow, just wow” I hear a man’s voice say.

“She’s all yours whenever you’re ready,” Jake says to the stranger.

“I can go down on her?” he asks.

“Whatever you like” Jake answers.

I can feel him get onto the bed and then feel his hands on my legs as he spreads my legs apart.

I feel his lips and tongue on my stomach and then feel his lips kiss my pussy and then his tongue begin to flick my clitoris as I sigh in pleasure.

“Eat her pussy!” Jake exclaims as I lick my lips and yell out, “Tongue fuck me!”

I feel his hot, wet, and warm tongue penetrates me as I instantly begin to sway my hips into his face.

I don’t know who this guy is but I do know he’s rather talented at eating my pussy, but I want to feel him inside of me.

“Fuck me!” I cry out as the man removes his tongue from inside of me and I feel him get off the bed.

I hear the opening of a condom wrapper and then feel him get onto the bed again as I await the feeling of his cock entering me.

“Oh yes…” I say in a low tone of voice as I feel him enter me and slowly begin to fuck me.

I had fantasized about this moment, but the experience is so much better than I had built up in my mind.

As he fucks me slowly, he places his hands on my tits, squeezes and I yell out, “Fuck me hard!”

He begins to fuck me harder as I yell out, “Jake I want your dick in my mouth!”

As I’m being fucked, I feel what I believe to be Jake’s hardwood touch my lips as I open my mouth and touch the head of his cock on my tongue.

“This is so hot!” the man exclaims as he begins to fuck me a bit harder than he had been.

I suddenly feel the cock inside of me throb, the man grunt and remove himself from inside of me as I’m filled with disappointment.

“I need a minute,” the man says as I feel him get off the bed.

Jake removes his dick from inside my mouth as I feel him place himself in between my legs.

“From behind baby,” I say as he turns me over onto my stomach as I then place myself on my knees.

Jake penetrates me from behind as I feel my hands being jerked back toward him.

Using the chain of the handcuffs for leverage, Jake begins to fuck me hard and fast as I whip my head back and cry out in pleasure.

What follows is the most erotic and pleasurable sexual experience of my life as Jake and the stranger takes turns fucking me from behind!

I can’t think straight, and I can’t tell if it’s Jake who’s fucking me or the man I don’t know.

When I have a dick in my pussy, I now also have a dick in my mouth, and not knowing which cock is where drives me insane.

I know that the man had been using a condom, but my pussy is so sore I’ve lost feeling and can’t feel the difference between a condom-covered rod or an uncovered one.

When the encounter is over with my body is covered in cum and I can hardly move as I lay flat on my stomach on the side of my face.

“That was great,” the man says as I can hear him get dressed and then exit the hotel room.

Jake removes the handcuffs from me as I quickly remove my blindfold, turn myself over and stare at him while rubbing my wrists.

I get off the bed and look down to the floor where there are 5 used condoms strewn about.

“That was so fucking good,” I say in a low pleasure-filled tone as Jake smiles and throws himself onto the bed.

“Did you like it?” he asks.

“I fucking loved every second of it,” I say through my laughter as I throw myself into the bed next to Jake.

“You want to know who it was?” he asks as I immediately shake my head.

“That would ruin the experience,” I say to him as we kiss and then cuddle in bed until we both fall asleep.

As the days pass, I can’t get what happened out of my head and know that I want it to happen again, but I don’t want to tell Jake.

I’m worried that may not be too keen on the fact that I want to do it again so quickly after doing it for the first time.

“Hey, my sexy bitch!” Tonya yells out as soon as I answer her call.

“Hi Tonya” I reply.

“Uh, it’s been a while so let’s get together if you don’t have plans,” she says to me.

“I don’t have plans, but I’m stunned that you don’t have plans with Mike” I reply.

“He’s out of town visiting his sister in Georgia so If your free and I’m free let’s be free together and get white girl wasted,” she says through a chuckle.

“Absolutely!” I yell out.

“Wait, you’re not going to ask Jake?” she asks with surprise.

“I’ll tell Jake that I’m hanging with you and not to wait up,” I say with seriousness.

“Great, see you tonight and bring a swimsuit” she replies as we end the call.

About an hour later an exhausted Jake enters the house.

“Jake, baby, I’m hanging with Tonya tonight,” I say to him as a look of relief comes across his face.

“Happy that I’m going out tonight?” I ask.

“Not that I’m happy it’s just that it’s been a long week and all I want to do is shower, have a few drinks, and lay down on the couch,” he tells me.

“Poor baby…did I tire you out this morning?” I ask already knowing the answer.

“Have a good time and tell Tonya I said hey” he responds.

“I haven’t seen you in months bitch!” she says to me as soon as I enter her apartment.

“It’s a two-way street but I’m here now so what are we drinking?” I reply.

“Vodka and cranberry?” she asks as I nod my head.

“So, what have you been up to?” she asks as she hands me a drink and I take a sip.

“A lot, actually,” I say with a wink and smile.

“Do tell” she replies as she takes a seat on the couch and I sit next to her.

“Remember that Tommy thing I told you about last time we hung out?” I ask as she sips her drink and nods her head.

“It happened again,” I say to her as her eyes open wide and she giggles.

“You, naughty girl!” she exclaims.

“It wasn’t with Tommy though,” I say with another wink as her mouth opens wide and she slides herself closer to me.

“After the Tommy thing Jake and I did it again with this guy named Chris and then I did something else…something I never thought I would ever do,” I tell her.

“Okay…what did you do?” she asks with baited breathe.

“A fitness trainer named Debra.

Long story short, she hit on me, I told Jake, I met up with her and then had sex with her.

After I had sex with her Jake, and I had sex with her” I explain.

“Tell me sex with a woman isn’t great!” she yells out.

“I can’t because it was beyond great!” I yell back at her.

“I’m shocked…look at you…little Ms. Innocent getting down and dirty with a woman,” she says to me.

“Former Ms. Innocent, thank you very much.

A few days ago, I had a threesome with Jake and a stranger in a hotel room” I say to her as she looks at me in amazement.

“What do you mean?” she asks.

“I was blindfolded and handcuffed and had my brains fucked out of my head.

I have no idea who the guy is or what he looks like” I say to her as I finish my drink in one big gulp.

“Fuck, that sounds amazing!” she exclaims with envy as I laugh and shake my empty glass at her.

Tonya makes me another drink and retakes her seat on the couch as she stares at me.

“I don’t know what’s more insane…is it that I’m doing all of these things or that I love doing it and want to do it all the fucking time?” I ask her.

“It’s not insane at all…it’s just sex…amazing mind and life-altering sex,” she says to me in despair.

“You’re happy with Mike,” I say to her.

“Yeah, I’m happy with Mike but you telling me all of this makes me miss the Brian days” she admits to me.

“Really?” I ask as she rolls her eyes and replies, “Really.”

“Why did you end it with him then?” I ask.

“I was scared” she confesses.

“You were scared?” I ask in disbelief.

“Yeah, I was…I was scared he would never want to settle down with me after all the crazy shit we had done together.

Worst of all is that I didn’t believe him when he told me he did want to settle down with me.

I ended it, met Mike and here I am” she explains.

“Brian told you he wanted to settle down with you?!” I shout out.

“I just told you that!” she exclaims.

“Why didn’t you ever tell me that before?”  I ask.

“As if I can ever go to you for relationship advice,” she says to me as she tilts her head.

“Fair enough” I respond with a small laugh.

“Anyway, you don’t seem like you anymore,” she says to me.

“What do you mean?” I ask.

“Look at what you’re wearing…you never dress like this,” she tells me.

“I’m embracing who I am for the first time in my life and it’s both amazing and disturbing at the same time” I admit to Tonya.

“You’ve always had a great body and I’m glad you’re showing it off for a change but what’s disturbing?” she asks.

“Don’t laugh but I feel like I’m becoming some sort of sexual deviant.

I was at the grocery store a while back and wanted to fuck this guy's brains out of his head and not too long after that I went to get my car washed and came across a woman who I wanted to see naked in seconds” I tell her as she laughs.

“I’m sorry…I didn’t mean to laugh but it’s funny hearing you of all people tell me that” she replies.

“Me of all people…” I say to her as she finishes her drink.

“Becka you’ve always had this shitty image of yourself and having the sex-filled conversation we had before tonight was a mind screw but hearing all of this shit now is a complete mind-fuck” she tells me.

“I know…this hasn’t been easy for me to deal with.

I’ve been watching tons of porn…me watching tons of porn” I say to her as we both laugh.

“How about we change, bring the booze and head down to the hot tub and then pool,” she says to me.

“Sounds like a plan,” I say with a smile.

Tonya and I change into our bathing suits, exit her apartment, and walk toward the pool area with me following a few steps behind her.

I shake my head as I attempt to get the thoughts that I have in my mind out and out as fast as possible.

Wanting to bury my face in the ass of a woman in a car wash is one thing but having the same thought as I look at Tonya strut in her bikini bottom is an entirely different thing!

I quicken the pace of my walk so that I’m now walking beside her as we then make two more drinks and slide ourselves into the hot tub.

“This feels amazing,” I say to her as she smiles at me and I feel my pulse quicken momentarily.

“Mike and I were having sex a few weeks back and I mentioned having a woman join us, and he got all freaked out…he even asked if I was a lesbian,” she says to me as I giggle.

“I had no idea you had ever had sex with girls before our chat,” I say to her as she rolls her eyes and shakes her head.

“What Tonya?” I ask.

“You remember how we met don’t you?” she asks in reply.

“Of course, I do.

I got wasted at the frat party, that guy was trying to get me to leave with him, you stepped in and took me back to your dorm room.

You were changing me out my clothes, I got sick, and then I passed out” I tell her the story she already knows.

“Why was I changing you out of your clothes?” she asks me.

“It was hot as hell in your dorm room so you were changing me out so that I would be hot and wind up getting sick” I answer as she smirks at me and then giggles.

“No…uh uh…no way,” I say to her.

“Yes, I was trying to get you naked,” she says with a wink and a big smile.

“Shut up…you were not” I reply in disbelief.

“I’m 100% guilty” she responds.

“I had no idea but it’s not like you ever said anything or hit on me or anything,” I say to her.

“No shit Becka.

The truth is once I got to know you and realized how you were, I felt it best not to try anything with you.

I liked you as a friend and didn’t want to make things weird between us, so I left it alone” she says to me.

Granted my life has altered course drastically over the last year but finding out my best friend wanted to have sex with me the first night we met has my mind doing backflips.

I may now have a bit of confidence but back then I would never have had that thought enter my mind in a million years.

Tonya is tall, outgoing, friendly, humorous, and drop-dead gorgeous. She’s always been that girl who looks amazing even when she’s not trying to.

She would go out in sweatpants, a tee-shirt, and a baseball cap and still get hit on constantly.

Guys would approach me to ask about her so I could make an introduction!

Tonya Miller, my best friend since college, blonde bombshell Tonya Miller just told me she wanted to have sex with me when we first met and my mind is blown!

“What are you thinking about?” she asks me.

“Uh…I don’t know…you’re bullshitting me, right?” I answer.

“Why is it so hard to believe that I wanted to have my way with you?” she asks.

“Tonya you’re insanely hot and I’m me” I reply.

“Don’t do that…I hate when you do that.

I thought you had a newfound sense of self-worth and what makes me so insanely hot anyway?” she tells me.

“I’m sure you’ve seen yourself in the mirror.

I wish had natural long blonde hair, beautiful dark blue eyes, was tall, had the face of an angel, the body of a demon, and didn’t need to work out.

You have huge natural tits to go along with a plump firm ass and a tiny waist” I admit to her.

“Everyone is tall next to you, but you know I’m only 5 foot 5 but thanks for everything else you said,” she says with laughter so hard she’s crying.

“Oh, so you agree” I reply with a grin.

“Okay, I’m hot but so are you…we’re just different hot is all,” she says with a wink.

“Tonya I’m not hot, I’m not tall enough to be considered pretty.

At most I’m cute” I reply.

“You’re pretty but also adorably cute.

Come on, if you didn’t check all the boxes you wouldn’t have wound up with a guy like Jake” she responds.

“I wound up with Jake because no other girl would have been dumb enough to stay with a guy who constantly cheated” I reply.

“True but he’s hot, wealthy, enjoys watching you have sex with other people, and you don’t even need to work.

Besides he used to cheat on you” she explains.

“Part of me wishes I didn’t agree to any of this with Jake…that I could be normal, in a normal relationship” I reply with a sigh.

“I told you before, normal is a matter of perspective” she replies.

As we continue to drink in the hot tub in the humid and hot Arizona weather, I feel both light-headed and relaxed.

“I’m getting wasted way too fast in here, let’s hit the pool,” Tonya says to me.

“Great idea” I reply as we exit the hot tub and both dive into the pool.

I swim to the shallow end of the pool and take a seat on the steps as Tonya swims underwater.

I watch as she breaks the surface of the water, swims toward the shallow end, and begins to walk toward me.

I gulp as I become fixated on her large wet breasts bouncing above the water as she continues to walk as I find myself shaking my head as I had done earlier for the same reason.

“I’m happy you’re here,” she says to me as she takes a seat on the steps of the pool beside me and then hugs me.

I smile and reply, “I’m happy you’re happy I’m here but I need to slow down on the drinks.”

She rolls her eyes and responds, “Tonight we’re on a mission in getting to white girl wasted.”

“We’re not 19 anymore Tonya” I respond.

“Which is why the mission will be accomplished sooner than later” she replies with a smirk.

We’ve been inside the pool for well over an hour and the heat is bothering me.

“Let’s go back inside,” I say to her as she shrugs her shoulders and agrees.

“You’re not bringing the bottle?” I ask with confusion.

“All gone but I have another one” she sings out as I shake my head.

We enter her apartment as I rub my eyes.

“The chlorine is bothering me.

Do you mind if I take a quick shower?” I ask.

“Yes, I mind,” she says through laughter as I giggle.

I take a quick shower and change back into my clothes as Tonya gets into the shower right after me.

She joins me in the living room as we open another bottle of Vodka and spend the next couple of hours drinking, talking, laughing, and drinking some more.

“I am officially tapping out,” I say to her.

“It’s still early” she replies with disappointment.

“I know but I need to get home at some point” I respond.

“You’re in a rush to get back home to watch Jake sleep tonight” she replies with a shake of her head.

“Now that I think about it not so much.

Besides it’s not like he’ll want to or be able to give me any” I reply.

“We’ll keep the party going and you can just crash here,” she says as I nod my head, smile, and reply, “In that case, another round bartender.”

As we continue to drink, I don’t know if it’s the alcohol, my recent interest in the same sex, or a combination of the two that is making me have the thoughts of Tonya that I’m having.

Could it be that her telling me that she wanted to have sex with me all those years making these thoughts creep into my head?

I find myself fixating on her lips as she talks as I again shake my head.

“Why do you keep doing that?” she asks.

“Doing what?” I ask in question.

“All night long you’ve been shaking your head” she immediately replies.

“It makes the room stop spinning” I reply through laughter as she looks at me with seriousness.

“You’ve been acting off most of the day” she responds.

“Have I?” I ask with anxiety.

“Yeah, you have but why?” she responds.

“I can’t tell you…it would make things weird” I admit to her.

“7 years of friendship states otherwise” she replies as she sips her drink.

“I can’t….” I respond as she crosses her arms and looks at me.

“I looked at your ass today” I confess as she laughs and uncrosses her arms.

“So, what…I look at your ass all the time” she responds.

“It wasn’t so much that I looked at your ass it was what I was thinking when I did,” I say.

“What were you thinking?” she asks with a look of amusement present on her face.

“That I wanted to bury my face in your ass,” I say as I immediately feel embarrassed.

She laughs, looks at me, and replies, “Thank you” with the same look of amusement present.

I sip my drink for more liquid courage and say, “I looked at your tits too…when we jumped in the pool I stared at your tits.”

Tonya places her drink onto the coffee table and smiles at me as she then takes my drink and places it next to hers on the coffee table.

She places both her hands on my legs and says, “We should have sex.”

I immediately begin to laugh so hard I can barely breathe as I look at her feeling she’s joking and trying to get a rise out of me.

“What’s so funny?” she asks.

“We should have sex…sure.

Why don’t I just strut into your bedroom, take my clothes off and lean over your headboard in my bra and panties and wait for you to have your way with me?” I ask jokingly.

“Okay,” she says with a smile.

I love Tonya to death, but I’ll admit that for as well as I know her, I can’t always tell if she’s being serious or not.

Tonight, I feel she trying to get me to call her bluff for her drunken amusement and I’m not giving in.

I rise from the couch and enter her bedroom with her walking inches behind me.

I remove my shorts, remove my shirt, and get onto her bed where I proceed to crawl up her bed in my black bra and black panties and bend my elbows over the top of her headboard.

I cross my legs, run my fingers through my hair and say, “Okay, I’m ready.”

As I feel her get onto the bed, I know any second now she’s going to burst out into laughter, say a joke, and tell me to get dressed.

Tonya places herself behind me moves my hair away from my shoulder and runs her hand over my ass as I wait for her to do what I believe she’s going to do.

What is she doing?!

“Tonya…” I say nervously as she ignores me and slides my panties down to my bended knees.

“Tonya?” I say as I feel her begin to caress my now bare ass.

What is taking her so long to begin laughing and joke?

She presses herself against my ass, cups my breasts, and then licks my neck as I feel a combination of excitement and fear radiate throughout my body.

She unhooks my bra as I open my eyes wide in disbelief and feel her hands again cup my breasts underneath my now loose bra as I give into the pleasurable feeling of her fingers exploring my nipples.

She removes her hands from underneath my bar but I can’t bring myself to look over my shoulder.

As I feel her bare breasts press against my back, I know that this is no longer a joking matter.

“Tonya!” I exclaim as within seconds I feel her lips press against each of my ass cheeks and then feel her tongue lick my pussy.

This shouldn’t be happening, and every fiber of my being knows I should stop this, but I can’t…it feels too good.

I feel her tongue leave my pussy, brush across my asshole, and then her tongue enters as my body becomes weak and I feel her begin to manipulate my pussy at the same time.

“What are you doing?” I cry out in a low tone of voice, but she again doesn’t reply.

With every ounce of strength, I have I remove my elbows from the top of her headboard and quickly turn myself around as she looks at me with her beautiful dark blue eyes.

I place myself into a seated position as she looks at me with lust and yearning and presses her lips against mine.

Her lips are so soft and her tongue touching mine is intoxicating as I can no longer question what is happening.

I now know what’s happening and I want it to happen.

We stop kissing, I remove my bra, she slides my panties down my legs and past my ankles.

We kiss again as I lay flat on my back and she presses her body against mine.

With our tits pressed together, we kiss as I run my nails gently across her back.

She slowly kisses and licks each of my nipples, kisses in between my breasts, and slowly licks down the middle of my stomach.

I let out a slight gasp and sigh as Tonya begins to eat my pussy as I grab two handfuls of her bedsheets and cry out in pleasure.

This may only be my second time receiving oral sex from a woman but knowing it’s Tonya in between my legs makes it feel much better than when Debra did it to me.

“We shouldn’t be doing this” I cry out as she stiffens her tongue and penetrates me with it.

She removes her tongue from inside of me, begins to suck my clitoris, penetrates me with her fingers as she then locks eyes with me with her face wet in my juices from in between my legs.

I gently wipe her hair away from her face as she stops sucking my clit, gets onto her knees, and begins to rub my clit as she continues to finger fuck me.

“Oh, that feels so good!” I yell out as she now finger fucks me harder, more deliberately, and with a look in her eyes, I’ve never seen before.

She leans over as we French kiss and she continues to pleasure me as I begin to pant.

With her tongue in my mouth, her fingers inside of me, and her other fingers flicking my clitoris I orgasm into her mouth with soft cries of pleasure.

Tonya giggles removes her fingers from my body, gets off the bed, and removes her shorts and panties.

She gets back onto the bed, takes hold of my hand, places my hand in between her legs as we again kiss.

I begin to rub her clit when something comes over me, which I can’t express in words.

I push her hard as she lands back first onto the bed, spread her legs, and bury my face in her soaking wet pussy.

The taste of her pussy is different from Debra’s but as with Debra, I know I enjoy the taste.

Tonya’s pussy is extremely tart with a subtle hint of saltiness but with a tinge of sweetness that makes me want to devour her.

“Becka…oh shit…Becka eat my pussy!” she screams out as I look at her face from in between her legs and watch her tug and pull on her nipples.

Earlier in the evening, I thought that not in a million years would I have ever thought that Tonya would have wanted to have sex with me in college yet here I am with her pussy in my mouth after she made me orgasm.

“So close…so fucking close…” she cries out as I gently bite down on her tiny clitoris so that it’s in between my teeth, insert my finger in her pussy and begin to finger her as fast as I can.

She repeats the words, “I’m going to cum” over and again as if chanting and then her body becomes completely stiff, looses and she cums through ear-piercing screams of pleasure.

I remove myself from in between her legs and slide my body up hers as our lips again touch and our tongues again explore each other’s mouths.

We stop kissing as she immediately begins to laugh and says, “You thought I was fucking with you!”

I too laugh as I reply, “I was sure of it” as I roll off her, lay to the side of her, and place my head on her stomach as she strokes my hair.

“Tonya…we had sex,” I say to her in both amazement and disbelief.

“I’m not close to being done with you,” she says as she continues to stroke my hair.

Tonya wasn’t close to being done with me as I wasn’t done with her as she again went down on me, ate my ass, finger fucked me to orgasm, and I did the same to her.

All night long we enjoyed every inch of each other’s bodies until we both gave into exhaustion and the alcohol in our veins.

I slowly awake with the room spinning, my head pounding, and my mouth dry as can be as I gently slide my body off the bed and wobble to my feet.

I feel terrible yet the sight of Tonya sleeping nude in bed brings a smile to my face as I locate my bra and panties.

“Where do you think you’re going?” she says to me with a huge smile as she waves her index fingers at me and I get back into bed with her.

“I can’t believe we did that” I admit to her.

“Well, we did do it and if anything, it just means we’re much closer friends now,” she says as she then laughs, grabs her head, and says, “My head is fucking pounding.”

“I need to get home, but I’ll call you…you call me…uh…” I say to her as she sits up in bed and smirks at me.

“We don’t need to make this weird.

What happened, happened, we’re big girls and this doesn’t need to change anything between us.

We can become besties with benefits” she says as I smile and reply, “That sounds great, but wouldn’t that make things strange between us?”

“I don’t think so but let me show you.

I’m going to get you off again and then you can go home to your husband” she says to me with a look of sexual yearning.

“Oh really…how do you plan on getting me off again?” I ask.

Lay down, spread those legs and I’ll show you” she says to me as I lay down and spread my legs for her.

“God, I’m hungover,” she says as she begins to orally please me as I find that my hangover is now somewhat more bearable.

“You’re running sex for me,” I say with a giggle as suddenly her bedroom door swings open, and I look at Mike!

“What the fuck is going on in here!” he exclaims as Tonya quickly removes herself from in between my legs and gets onto her knees.

“How did you get inside?!” she screams out.

“Your door was unlocked!

I knew it…I knew it…you’re a fucking lesbian!” he yells out with anger and hurt.

“Michael I can explain…” she begins to say as he shakes his head, looks at me, looks at her, and says, “No need to explain…we’re over!”

He quickly exits the bedroom and slams the door so hard behind him, a picture falls off the wall.

Tonya and I look at one another in shock as she then shakes her head and shrugs her shoulders.

“Tonya, aren’t you going to go after him?” I ask.

“You heard him, we’re over so no need” she answers.

“You’re not upset?” I ask in shock.

“It is what it is but no, I’m not upset.

Any other guy would have taken a seat and watched but not Mike.

I’m better off without him” she explains as a sickening feeling comes over me.

I quickly get dressed and sit on the foot of her bed as she gets dressed and looks at me with puzzlement.

“What’s wrong?” she asks.

“I cheated on Jake with you” I answer.

“Jake won’t give a shit” she instantly replies.

“I didn’t ask him, and he hates you,” I say with panic.

“The feeling is mutual, but he doesn’t own you” she responds.

“Tonya, asking or even telling him before I did anything is one thing, but we had sex all night long and I didn’t even mention it to him” I explain.

“It was a spur of the moment thing!” she yells out.

“I know it was, but it doesn’t change the fact that I cheated, Tonya!” I exclaim.

“He’ll probably jerk off to the thought of us when you tell him,” she says with a roll of her eyes.

“I can’t tell him” I respond.

“So, don’t tell him.

It’s not like I’m going to…besides it’s not like he never cheated on you so even with you cheating on him with me it doesn’t make the two of you close to even” she replies.

“Jake and I are married now, and he’s never cheated on me since we married,” I tell her.

“Becka, tell him or don’t tell him…I don’t give a shit, he’s your husband” she says to me.

A year ago, I was me, the person I had been my entire life but now I don’t know who I am or even what I am.

Jake hates Tonya with a passion and I’m so scared of telling him what I did that I’m shaking uncontrollably as I enter my house.

I walk up the stairs, enter my bedroom, and am stunned at the sight before me!

“Look at that dick…I should have sucked that dick with you! Jake yells out as he strokes his cock to the video of me sucking Tommy’s dick.

“He should have sucked that dick with me?!” I yell out to myself in my head.

“What the fuck are you doing?!” I exclaim as he spins himself around and lets go of his erect penis.

He shrugs his shoulders and looks at me with embarrassment.

“You want to suck dick?!” I ask in shock.

“Of course not!” he yells out at me in anger.

“Why did I hear you say that you should have sucked his dick with me then?!” I scream at him.

“I don’t know what you think you heard but I never said that!” he snaps at me as I exit the bedroom.

A few minutes later Jake joins me outside and asks, “Did you have fun hanging out with Tonya last night?”

“It was an experience,” I say to him with a smile.

“What did the two of you do?” he asks.

“Jokes, swimming, drinks…girl stuff” I reply.

“What kind of girl stuff?” he asks.

“Girl stuff, Jake!” I lash out.

“Okay, girl stuff…geez!” he responds.

I don’t know why Jake’s words of, “I should have sucked that dick with you” keeps replaying in my head but it has for weeks and I’m so preoccupied over it that I’ve yet to tell him about having sex with Tonya.

Tonya and I have gone back to our normal friendship where we don’t talk much or see each other but even though this is how our friendship has always been it's pissing me off.

I know she told me that things between us would become strange if we allowed it to become that way, but I can’t help feeling that what happened between us changes things.

It was an amazing night of my life yet on her end it feels like it’s not a big deal, not even a thought.

Jake is back to his wanting sex all the time, but my once high sex drive has left me. I know the reason why although I’m too scared to admit it.

“Baby, why don’t we call it an early night and head upstairs?” he asks me as he kisses my lips and gazes into my eyes.

“I’m watching this” I reply with annoyance as he takes hold of the remote control and presses the record button.

“You can watch it later, anytime so let’s go upstairs,” he says to me.

“Okay” I reply with a smile even though I have no desire to have sex.

As soon as we enter the bedroom his hands are all over me as I stare up at the ceiling and pretend that I want him as bad as he wants me.

We quickly undress one another as I take hold of his rock-hard penis and drop to my knees.

I may have his cock in my mouth but I’m thinking about Tonya and it makes me both angry and upset.

“Yes baby…suck my dick,” he says to me as he places his hand behind my head and pushes my head so hard into him, I feel his cock hit the back of my throat.

I remove his manhood from my mouth, get up from my knees and say, “Fuck me” as I bend myself over the bed.

Jake plays with my pussy for a little while and slowly inserts himself into me as I close my eyes and hope that he finishes sooner than later.

As he fucks me, I become fixated at the time on his alarm clock. The time changes from 9:15 PM to 9:16 PM as he slides himself out of me places the head of his wood against my asshole and slowly penetrates me.

I grab two handfuls of the comforter as he begins to slowly fuck my ass as I clench my teeth and push against him as he penetrates me deeply.

“I love fucking your ass!” he exclaims.

Within seconds he’s pounding my ass as I yell out, “Play with me!”

“Play with yourself baby” he replies as he removes his hands from my waist and places them onto my shoulders.

Jake fucks me hard, fast, and deep until he removes himself and shoots his load onto my lower back as my asshole expands and contracts.

“It would be nice of you to fuck me instead of fucking my ass all the time,” I say to him with annoyance as he slaps my ass and laughs.

“I’m hitting the shower,” he says to me as he enters the bathroom and closes the door behind him.

I think my mind is playing tricks on me as I have thoughts in my head that I feel I shouldn’t be having.

“What is up my sexy bitch?!” Tonya exclaims as I answer her call.

“Same as usual…gym and home alone waiting for Jake to finish his workday” I reply.

“Fascinating but I need you to come shopping with me” she responds.

“You already don’t enough closet space for the clothes you already have but you want me to come clothes shopping with you?” I reply with confusion.

“I do have a ton of clothes but nothing that says recently promoted baddest bitch in marketing!” she shouts.

“Oh my God…you got the promotion…congratulations!” I scream out with happiness for her.

Tonya has always worked so hard and had been bypassed time and again for the promotion, she’s always wanted.

I may be a bit upset with her, but I couldn’t be happier for her that she finally has been rewarded for her hard work.

“Meet me at the mall in like 20 minutes,” she tells me as I agree and ends our call.

I excitedly get into my car and make the short drive to the mall as I wait for Tonya to arrive.

As I stand at the entrance of the mall from the parking lot, I see her car park and Tonya exit.

As she walks toward me the biggest of smiles the excitement grows even larger as she now stands inches away from me.

We embrace as I can’t help but notice how great her hair smells as I slowly inhale her scent.

She kisses me on my cheek as I do the same as we enter the mall holding hands.

“I can’t believe I finally landed the promotion.

I should have been promoted years ago but better late than never” she says to me with pride.

“So true,” I say with a smile as we begin our shopping excursion.

As she models outfits for me, she asks, “Anything new since our last get-together?” as I shake my head and she smirks at me.

“Nothing at all?” she asks as I again shake my head.

“Have you heard from Mike?” I inquire.

“He came by a few days ago to pick up a few things from my place” she answers.

“You two finished?” I ask as she nods her head and smiles.

“Not that I didn’t or don’t like him, but truth be told he was a rebound and in the long term it wouldn’t have worked out,” she tells me.

“He was a Brian rebound?” I ask with surprise as she never made mention to me about how much Brian meant to her.

“Yeah, but that’s the past and I’m looking toward the future a new beginning,” she says with a cheesy smile.

We spend a few hours shopping as Tonya rings up a massive credit card bill as we then decide to grab a quick lunch.

“Tonya, it’s 12:15 PM and you’re ordering drinks,” I say to her with a shake of my head.

“It's past noon so absolutely I am” she replies with a wink.

“You look perplexed,” she says to me as I’m not quite sure how to explain what I’ve been thinking about Jake lately and think of a way to try to begin to explain.

“When I arrived at home from our last get-together, I walked in on Jake jerking off to the video he recorded of me and Tommy,” I say to her as she shrugs her shoulders.

“It’s not that he was jerking off it's what I heard him say as he was.

He said, “I should have sucked that dick with you” but when I questioned him about it, he denied having said it” I explain.

“That honestly doesn’t sound like Jake,” she says to me.

“I know it doesn’t but there’s more.

I didn’t start having anal sex until earlier this year but since I have been it’s like that all he wants to do.

It’s like he fucks me just to get his dick wet enough to enter my butt” I further explain.

Tonya sits back in her chair as the waitress brings our food and Tonya’s cocktail.

“You’ve been with Jake for as long as we’ve been friends…7 years and you just recently started allowing for backdoor action.

It’s new for him and guys do love it, so I don’t know what you’re getting at” she tells me.

“When we had the threesome with the personal trainer, Debra, during the encounter I thought he fucked her fucked her but when she left, she jokingly thanked him for fucking her ass.

That woman is as close to as hot as you are so why would he choose to fuck her ass when he could have fucked her pussy?” I ask her needing her advice in the worst way.

“Are you thinking what I think you’re thinking?” she asks me as I grin and ask, “What do you think I’m thinking?”

“You don’t think he’s gay, do you?” she asks.

“No, I don’t think he’s gay I think he’s bisexual with a lean toward men” I answer honestly.

“No way…no fucking way…this is Jake we’re talking about” she replies.

“I know how insane this sounds but I’m thinking the reason he enjoys watching me with other men is not so much for me but because he gets to see other men in their glory” I explain.

She looks puzzled for a moment as she takes a sip of her cocktail and then appears deep in thought.

“I don’t think it’s as insane as you think.

Jake has always been metro…manicured fingernails, designer shoes, suites and belts” she replies.

“Do you think I’m right?” I ask with my heart and pulse racing.

“I’m not sure Becka…I mean he did cheat on you all the time so I’m not sure what to think” she tells me.

“I don’t know what to think or what to do” I confide in her.

“Well, set up another encounter but this time around, you pick the guy and make sure the guy is bisexual.

When you all are hot in heavy test the waters” she says to me.

“Test the waters how?” I ask with intrigue.

“See if Jake will suck the guy off or better yet see if Jake fucks the guy.

Jake does that and there’s nothing more to think about” she says with a smile.

“That’s fucking genius!” I exclaim as she giggles and nods her head.

As soon as I arrive home from my lunch with Tonya I get to work as I log into one website after another to find a bisexual man who not only is the type of guy, I’m attracted to, but the type of guy who Jake may go the distance with.

A little over a week later I’ve not only found my guy in 32-year-old Jeff Samuelson but have arranged a play date at a hotel for Friday night.

Jeff is a divorced, father of two and is an architect. He’s tall, handsome, physically fit, and has short black hair to go along with light hazel eyes.

I dress a sexy as I’ve ever dressed and await Jake to arrive home.

Jake arrives at home and is in a great mood which lessens my anxiety.

“I sold two more houses and I finally convinced that widow to sell me the house before she gets foreclosed on.

It cost me more than I wanted to pay but it should be a quick fix and an easy sale” he says with excitement as he then looks at me curiously.

“You look amazing…do we make plans the I forgot about?” he asks.

“I made surprise plans for us this evening,” I say with lust.

“Did you now…what are we doing?” he inquires.

“It’s not what we’re doing, it who I’m doing,” I say as I kiss his lips gently and rub my hand over the crotch of his slacks.

“Tonight?” he asks with building excitement.

“In about 2 hours baby,” I say as I kiss his lips again.

Jake and I drive to the hotel, take seats at the bar as I nervously await Jeff’s arrival.

As Jeff enters the hotel bar, I’m proud of myself for having done such a good job in not only selecting him but making the arrangements to meet.

My deal with Jeff is that Jake may be bisexual and looking to experiment but that we would start things off and see what the night brings.

I told Jeff not to mention anything to Jake and Jeff agreed as he was not only excited to possibly be Jake’s first but extremely attracted to Jake.

I introduce Jake and Jeff and they hit it off from the start as Jeff tells Jake that he’s an architect looking to get into the real estate flipping business.

Jake becomes filled with joy as he tells Jeff about his business and how he started in the business.

We have 4 rounds of drinks and I feel like a 3rd wheel as Jeff and Jake continuously talk about business and then gravitate toward sports, specifically football.

“I have partial season tickets,” Jeff says with a huge smile and Jake replies, “That’s awesome, I always wanted at least a partial season ticket plan.”

“Are we doing this, or should I make other plans?” I say with annoyance as Jeff and Jake look at one another.

“Let’s go,” Jeff says as we finish our drinks and make our way to the hotel room where I already have two bottles of champagne on ice, two packs of condoms, and a small bottle of lubricant waiting for us.

“Uh, Jeff…is it okay if I record this?” Jake asks as Jeff looks at me and then looks at Jake.

“It’s fine as long as it’s for your viewing pleasure” Jeff replies.

Jake moves a chair to the side of the bed, takes a seat, and says, “I’m ready when the two of you are.”

Jeff places his hands on my hips and begins to lick and kiss my neck as I rub his cock over his slacks and feel him slowly grow.

I smile at Jeff seductively as I unbuckle his slacks, remove his belt and toss it to the floor.

I unhook his slacks and pull his slacks and briefs down to his ankles in one motion as I look at his massive cock.

I don’t know if his cock is that large or that since he has no pubic hair his dick appears larger than it is.

I get onto my knees, take hold of Jeff’s hard steel, stroke it a couple of times and begin to suck him off as he runs his fingers through the top of my hair and sighs in pleasure.

I don’t want him to cum, so I stop sucking his dick, rise to my feet and slowly undress as Jeff quickly removes his shoes, socks, slacks, shirt, and undershirt.

As we stand before one another in the nude I walk backward slowly, get onto the bed and kneel on the bed.

“Lay down Jeff” I command as Jeff gets onto the bed and lays flat on his back with his member fully erect.

I sit on Jeff’s face as he slowly begins to orally perform as I again stroke him a couple of times and begin to suck him off again.

I alternate between sucking Jeff’s dick and stroking him as I look at Jake and smile as he licks his lips and smiles at me.

I watch Jake, rise to his feet, remove his slacks and underwear as he then sits back down in the chair.

Jake slowly begins to stroke his hard dick as he watches Jeff eat my pussy as I continue to alternate between sucking Jeff and stroking him.

“Your dicks is so big” I cry out as I look at Jake as Jeff eats me more forcefully.

“Jake baby…come here,” I say to him as he looks at me curiously but rises to his feet and walks toward the foot of the bed.

“Help me, baby,” I say with my body filled in pleasure as Jake looks at me with an unsure disposition.

“Help me baby…please” I beg of Jake as I hold Jeff’s erect penis straight into the air.

“It’s okay baby…I want you to, and it’ll be so fucking hot” I say to him with my body trembling from Jeff’s mouth all over my wet pussy.

“Just a couple of times…please Jake, help me” I plead with Jake who looks both nervous and unsure.

I watch as Jake's hands moves toward mine as I then remove my hand from Jeff’s penis and place Jeff inside Jake’s hand.

“Help me suck him!” I cry out as I watch Jake place Jeff inside of his mouth.

I know this was the plan going into this evening but watching Jake suck Jeff’s dick is shocking.

I remove myself from Jeff’s face and get myself to the other side of Jake as we being to alternate sucking Jeff.

“Oh, this is amazing!” Jeff yells out as he stares at me while Jake sucks his dick.

I walk to the ice bucket, open a bottle of champagne, take a drink from the bottle, and then walk over to the nightstand where I remove a box of condoms.

I open the box, take hold of a condom, and place it in my hand as I go back to the bed where Jake is still sucking Jeff’s cock.

“Jeff, on your knees” I command as Jake removes Jeff’s cock from his mouth and Jeff turns over and is now kneeling with his ass in the air.

I get onto the bed, kiss each of his ass cheeks, and begin to rim Jeff’s asshole as Jake watches me closely.

“Fuck me!” I cry out to Jake as he removes the rest of his clothing, places himself behind me, and penetrates me.

As I rim Jeff’s asshole, Jake fucks me vigorously from behind as I think what to say to get Jake to do what I think he wants to do.

Without hesitation, I remove Jake from inside of me and take hold of his cock and pull him by his dick toward Jeff’s ass.

Jake looks at me with excitement in his eyes I have never seen in his eyes before.

I attempt to hand Jake the condom, but he doesn’t take it as I watch him place the head of his cock in-between Jeff’s ass cheeks and enter him.

My husband has his cock inside of another man’s ass and even though I had thought this was possible and had planned this to happen part of me didn’t believe that it would happen.

I place myself spread legs in front of Jeff who again begins to eat my pussy while Jeff fucks his ass.

I lock eyes with Jake as I watch him quickly remove himself from inside of Jeff and spew a massive load onto Jeff’s back.

I hand Jeff the condom and watch him open it, unroll it onto his cock as he then penetrates me.

I wrap my legs around his waist as he fucks me energetically and cums rather quickly.

“That was great,” Jeff says as he gets off the bed, removes the condom from his penis, and tosses it into the small trash can on the side of the nightstand.

Jeff and Jake lock eyes as Jeff takes a seat on the foot of the bed and Jake places himself in front of Jeff.

Jeff takes hold of Jake’s cock and begins to suck his dick as I crawl on the bed toward Jake, kneel and begin to French kiss him.

In less than a minute Jake is fucking Jeff’s mouth as I stop kissing Jake and watch Jeff move his mouth back and forth over Jake’s penis.

Jeff stops sucking Jake’s dick and gets off the bed as I place myself in the middle of the bed flat on my back.

I spread my legs as I look at Jake and say, “Fuck me, baby.”

Jake fucks me missionary as I observe Jeff get behind Jake and begin to eat his ass.

Jake then gets off the bed, walks to the nightstand, and takes hold of the small bottle of lubricant.

I watch in anticipation as Jeff applies lubricant to Jake’s asshole and rubs it in as I remove Jake from inside of me.

Jake grunts and takes two handfuls of the bedsheets as Jeff begins to slowly fuck his ass.

I take a seat in the chair that Jake had been sitting in and watch as my husband of 5 years is ass fucked by Jeff, the bisexual man I found on a website in both shock and disbelief.

“Fuck me!” Jake cries out as Jeff begins to pound him with force and vigor.

“Cum in my ass!” Jake cries out as I watch Jeff pump Jake hard and deep twice and begin to grunt and pant.

Jeff removes his cock from Jake’s ass Jake rolls over onto his stomach and begins to stroke his cock and then cums.

Jake gets onto the bed as I then watch the two kiss passionately as I sit frozen in the chair next to the bed.

“I wish I could stay longer but I have a ton of things to do in the morning,” Jeff says as they again kiss and Jeff smiles at me.

Jeff dresses, hugs me, and leaves the hotel room with Jake still laying in the bed.

I take hold of the bottle of champagne I had opened earlier and drink half the bottle down without removing my lips from the bottle.

Jake looks at me in silence as I do the same.

We both dress in silence, depart the hotel room, check out and drive home with neither of us saying a word.

I shower, Jake showers and we both lay in bed in silence.

Jake rolls over and is asleep in minutes as I stare at the ceiling wondering what this means for my marriage to Jake.

I can’t sleep no matter how hard I try and give up a bit past 6 AM.

I dress, exit the house and drive to Tonya’s using my spare key to enter her apartment.

I’m confused as I look at boxes that are taped closed as well as a bunch of boxes that have yet to be folded that lean against the living room wall.

I enter the kitchen, put on a pot of coffee, and lean against the counter as I watch the coffee slowly drip into the coffee pot.

“What are you doing here?” a drowsy Tonya asks as she enters the kitchen and looks at me with surprise.

“Going somewhere?” I ask her as she looks at me in confusion.

“Becka, I was promoted,” she says to me.

“I know that” I respond.

“The promotion is in Los Angeles,” she tells me as I look at her in disbelief.

“Los Angeles…you’re moving to Los Angeles?” I ask with my heart sinking and a sick feeling engulfing my stomach.

“Oh…okay,” I say to her as I feel tears begin to form in my eyes.

“What’s wrong?” she asks with concern.

“Jake did it, Tonya,” I say to her as her mouth and eyes open wide.

“When?” she inquires.

“Last night…I did what we talked about and it didn’t take much on my end to make it happen” I explain.

“Shit…how are you feeling?” she asks.

“Confused…extremely confused” I confess.

“Okay so Jake is bisexual” she replies with a shrug of her shoulders.

“I don’t think he’s bisexual Tonya…if you were there, you’d feel the same way I do” I reply.

“Oh…I don’t know what to say” she admits to me.

“When are you leaving for Los Angeles?” I ask.

“Next week” she instantly replies.

“Why didn’t you tell me the promotion was in California?” I ask her as I feel a tear leave my eye.

“It doesn’t matter…we’ll still be besties no matter where we live,” she says to me warmly.

“I’m never going to see you again,” I say to her as I can no longer stop the tears from leaving my eyes.

“You’ll visit me, I’ll visit you and we’ll text, video chat, and talk all the time,” she says to me.

“We don’t do those things now, yet we’ll do those things when you’re living in California,” I say to her as upset as I’ve ever been.

“Becka, you have a life here and I’m trying to start my own…I told you a new beginning” she explains.

“What happened between us didn’t mean anything to you did it?” I ask her.

“Of course, it did!” she yells at me.

“We haven’t talked about it since it happened and now, you’re moving to Los Angeles,” I say to her.

“In case you’ve forgotten you’re a married woman and no matter what I think or how I feel about it that fact remains!

Finally getting this promotion and moving to Los Angeles is the best thing that can happen for me!” she screams at me.

“The best thing to happen for you…why?” I ask her filled with grief.

“You should know!” she screams at me.

“It’s been great knowing you…enjoy the coffee and safe travels!” I yell at her as she looks at me with anger and annoyance.

“So, this is how you want it?!” she screams at me at the top of her lungs.

“I’m not the one leaving the fucking state!” I say with fury and hurt as I push past her, leave her apartment, get into my car, and begin to drive.

I don’t know where I’m driving to but know that I don’t want to go home.

I drive for a while, pull into the parking lot of a strip mall put my car into park, and begin to cry hysterically.

I don’t care at this moment about what happened with Jake last night…all I can think about is Tonya leaving and knowing that she’s leaving makes me feel dead inside.

“Where are you?” a text message from Jake reads as I wipe my tears and reply, “I’ll be home soon.”

I do my best to regain my composure and reluctantly drive to my house to have the inevitable talk with Jake.

“Where were you?” he asks as soon as I enter the house.

“I couldn’t sleep so I went to Tonya’s” I answer.

“You’ve been crying,” he says to me as I slowly nod my head.

“Is this about what happened last night?” he asks as I shake my head.

“What is it then?” he asks with concern.

“She’s been promoted at work, the promotion is in Los Angeles and she’s leaving next week” I explain as I smile slowly appears on his face.

“That is so like you…it’s always about you isn’t it?!

You can give a shit that my best friend is leaving me!” I scream at him.

“I’m sorry she’s leaving” he replies.

“Why did you marry me, Jake?” I ask him with seriousness.

“Why did you marry me?” he answers.

“Because I love you” I reply as he nods his head and replies, “Same here.”

“Why did that happen last night?” I ask him with my voice shaking.

“You asked me to do that, so I did” he replies with nervousness.

“I asked you to help me suck his dick not to fuck him and have him fuck you” I respond.

“It just happened, Becka” he replies.

“I’ve put up with a lot from you over the years.

Any woman in her right mind wouldn’t have married you but I did against the wishes of my family and the lack of support from my friends but here I am Jake.

I felt that I was losing you, so I did what I felt I needed to do to make you happy and keep our marriage alive” I tell him.

“Haven’t I given you a good life?” he asks.

“You’ve given me a financially amazing life but other than that our relationship has always been about you.

I know I have issues that I may be the most naïve person walking the Earth but it’s a complete and total mind fuck that the man I’ve been with for 7 years has been gay the entire time” I confess to him.

“I’m not gay Rebecca,” he says to me.

“For once in your life can you be honest with me?” I ask.

“I’ve always been honest with you!” he exclaims.

“Before we married, you cheated on me constantly, but it wasn’t with women was it Jake?

You didn’t want to have sex with me because our sex life was vanilla did you, Jake?

You married me to hide what you’ve known your entire life from your family and friends” I say to him.

Jake looks at me closes his eyes tightly and slowly opens them.

“I love you, Rebecca,” he says to me.

“I love you too Jake but you’re not in love with me…you’ve always loved me but have never been in love with me,” I say to him as reality sets in and I begin to cry.

“I’m so sorry Becka,” he says as he too begins to cry.

“I am too…I’ve been hiding something from you” I reply.

“What have you been hiding from me?” he asks with surprise.

“Tonya…I had sex with Tonya” I answer.

“That fucking bitch!” he yells out with anger as I look at him with shock.

I’ve seen Jake upset and angry before but never to this extent.

“She’s always been in love with you and she finally got her way!” he exclaims.

“What are you talking about, Jake?” I ask him in disbelief.

“Becka, Tonya has always been in love with you.

That’s why none of her relationships ever work out.

Mike, Brian, Gregory, James, Trevor, and more have all come and gone because she can’t commit to anyone because she’s always wanted the one person, she could never have…you” he explains.

“Jake, that’s no true…that’s crazy!” I shout.

“You said it yourself, you may be the most naïve person walking the Earth, Becka,” he says to me as he begins to calm down.

“She would have told me…she’s my best friend,” I say to him in a low tone of voice.

“Had she what would have happened?” he asks.

“I don’t know, Jake” I admit to him.

“Becka, you had never been with a woman before until Debra.

I know you better than anyone else and I know after being with Debra something inside of you awakened.

Something that’s always been there that was buried deep inside of you came to life.

When you told me about Debra that night on the phone, I could hear the intrigue but most off all the yearning to see her and be with her” he explains.

“It wasn’t like that” I respond.

“Come on Becka, be honest with yourself.

All it took was a bit of self-confidence and a woman who looks like Debra to come onto you for you to wind up in her bed only a day later” he tells me as I wipe my eyes, look down at the floor and then look at Jake.

“You’re in love with her too…that’s why you’re so upset that she’s leaving,” he says to me.

“You’re right Jake…I am in love with her” I confess to him as we then look at one another in silence.

“Do you want a divorce?” I ask him.

“No, I love you” he instantly replies.

“How are we supposed to stay married Jake.

You’re gay and I’m in love with someone else” I say to him.

“We’re great together Becka,” he tells me.

“We’re great friends is all Jake” I immediately reply.

“Do you want a divorce then?” he asks.

“What would that mean for you?” I ask him.

“It’ll ruin my reputation, my business, and my relationship with my family, especially my dad” he replies.

“I don’t want that for you…you’ve worked so hard for everything we have,” I say to him with sincerity.

“Our relationship has always been about me, but it doesn’t have to be anymore.

If you want out tell me and I’ll live with whatever is to come” he tells me.

“I need to think about this, Jake but I need to do something else right now,” I say to him.

“Tonya, right?” he asks as I nod my head.

“You’ve never liked her because she’s been in love with me the entire time,” I say to him.

“That’s part of it but a conversation for another time.

Do what you need to do, Becka” he says to me.

I quickly leave the house, get into my car and drive to Tonya’s apartment with fear, nervousness, anxiousness and not knowing what I’m going to say to her.

I know she’s home as her car is parked in the lot, but I’ve been knocking for over 3 minutes and she’s yet to open the door.

As I had done early this morning, I let myself into her apartment with the spare key and slowly walk into the apartment.

As soon as I close the door Tonya exits her bedroom, immediately stops in her tracks and looks at me with red and glassy eyes.

“I talked to Jake about everything, and he told me that you’ve been in love with me since the beginning of our friendship.

I’m sorry about this morning but I came back here to find out from you whether he’s right” I explain to her.

“What does it matter if he’s right or not?” she asks.

“You’ve been the best and closest friend I’ve ever had.

When I had no self-esteem and doubted myself you always told me not to feel how I’ve always felt.

You’ve always told me how beautiful I am and how good of a person I am.

You never once made me feel bad about myself for being as naïve as I’ve always been.

You’ve made me laugh when I was sad, made me feel better about anything and everything when no one else could, and have always been here for me.

I’ve always gone to you for advice because I’ve never trusted anyone as much as I trust you to be honest and have my best interest in mind.

If it’s because Jake is right, I can live with that, but I need to know” I explain to her.

“Why would Jake say that to you about me?” she asks.

“He told me I’m the reason your relationships never work out.

That you can’t commit to anyone and allow yourself to fall in love because you’ve been in love with me all along.

Even if he’s not right, as my best friend I just need to know…just please tell me” I answer her.

“Even if he is right what difference would it make?” she asks with her voice trembling.

“I’ve spent so much of my life worrying about what other people think and wishing I was anyone other than myself, but you’ve always done your best to change how I feel and how I see myself.

Our relationship has never been the prototypical best friends, girl relationship.

We go weeks, even months without talking or seeing one another but when we get together, we still have an amazing time even if it’s just for a few hours.

The more I think about our relationship the more I realize why we’ve been the way we’ve always been…it must have been so hard for you to be around me.

I can’t imagine being in love with someone and not saying a word for all these years.

I’m so sorry I never realized how you felt about me, but I am who I am, naïve and unsure Rebecca James-Alexander” I tell her from the bottom of my heart.

“You think Jake is right about me then?” she asks with an expressionless face.

“I honestly thought the night we had sex that you weren’t being serious.

I truly felt you were messing with me and thought that you were bluffing.

I thought you were going to burst into laughter, crack a few jokes and tell me to get dressed.

I never thought what happened would ever happen but I’m happy that it did.

I was so upset that we hadn’t talked about it and hadn’t seen each other for weeks afterward and I went into immediate denial.

It’s crazy how life works.

I opened myself sexually to save my marriage only to discover that it did more for me than I would have ever imagined.

If it weren’t for me trying to make Jake happy, I would have never experienced my sexual awakening and know what I now know” I say to her as I slowly walk to her.

“What is it that you know?” she asks with her body trembling as I take hold of her hands.

“I know that I’m in love with you and the thought of you leaving makes me feel dead inside,” I say to her.

She rips her hands away from mine and looks at me as upset as I’ve ever seen her.

“You just don’t want me to move to California,” she says to me.

“I don’t want you to move to California because I love you, I’m in love with you and I want to spend the rest of my life with you” I respond.

Tonya takes a step back, places her hands over her mouth as I watch tears begin to stream from her eyes.

“If Jake isn’t right…if you don’t feel that way about me and that night meant nothing to you then please tell me.

It would crush me but at least I’ll know, and we can both move on with our lives” I say to her as I remove her hands from her face and again take hold of her hands.

“Are you in love with me Tonya?” I ask her as she locks eyes with me and slowly nods her head.

I smile, press my lips against hers, wrap my arms around her and place my head on her shoulder.

I take hold of her hand and walk with her into her bedroom where we lay down and I spoon her.

I kiss her cheek as she rolls over and presses her forehead against mine.

We kiss each other’s lips as I run my hand down her hip and then place it on her ass as our tongues begin to intertwine.

My stomach feels as if it’s in freefall as we continue to kiss, and I feel her hands begin to rub my ass.

Tonya and I stop kissing and gaze into each other’s eyes as I smile at her and again kiss her lips.

As we slowly undress one another a feeling of pure happiness and joy consumes my body as our now nude bodies press together.

I slowly and seductively lick each of her nipples and then suck her right nipple as I fondle her left nipple at the same time.

Tonya sighs in pleasure as she raises her arms above her head as I kiss and lick down her stomach, lick the inside of her thighs, and then lick her clitoris as she places her hand on top of my head.

As I enjoy her unique taste and her swaying her hips into my mouth, I feel electric, aroused, and touch myself as I orally perform on her.

“Oh, Becka…just like that” she cries in pleasure as I take hold of her clit with my teeth, bite gently and penetrate her with my fingers while continuing to pleasure myself with my other hand.

Becka lifts my head from in between her legs by my hair, kisses me as I remove my fingers from inside of her, and then throws herself onto me as she now lays on top of me.

We get into a 69 position as we kiss, lick and finger fuck each other over and again until we both explode in orgasms mere seconds apart.

We both giggle and lay next to each other as she places her head on my stomach and says, “I love you.”

“I love you too Tonya,” I say with pure happiness as she suddenly removes her head from my stomach and sits next to me with her arms around her now bent knees.

“I wish this would have happened sooner,” she says to me as I look at her with confusion.

“Why?” I ask with fear.

“I’m leaving for Los Angeles next week,” she tells me.

“You’re still going!” I scream out in horror.

“Becka it’s my career…I don’t have a choice” she replies.

“You’re not leaving,” I say to her.

“Becka…” she begins to say as I press my finger against her lips and again state, “You’re not leaving.”

She removes my finger from her mouth and looks at me with a smirk.

“If I’m not leaving then I’m going to lose my job and you’re still a married unemployed woman,” she says to me with seriousness.

“If I learned anything over the last year is that life can be crazy at times and to sometimes expect the unexpected” I reply.

“I love you and all but that’s not any sort of plan for the future,” she says to me with a grin.

“Good morning beautiful,” Jake says to me as he pours himself a cup of coffee and joins me at the kitchen table.

“Good morning, Jake” I reply with a smile.

“Where is your other half?” he asks.

“Still in bed” I reply with a smile.

“Of course, she is” he replies with a shake of his head.

“Tonya took care of everything last night.

The websites have all be updated for the open house today, she dropped off the brochures and even started the marketing material for the other house for next week’s open house.

She didn’t get finished until after 2 AM so I’m letting her sleep in” I tell him as he chuckles and takes a sip of his coffee.

“I would say good luck for today, but I know you don’t need it,” he says to me warmly.

“It’s still nice to hear though,” I say with a wink as he again chuckles and replies, “Good luck my superstar real estate agent.”

“I’m going to get multiple offers today, we’ll review them tonight so take care of the floorplans for the new construction with Jeff, and don’t call me looking for updates,” I say to him.

“Hey babe,” Jeff says to Jake as they kiss, Jeff pours himself a cup of coffee and takes a seat next to Jake.

“Where is Tonya?” Jeff asks as Jake and I look at each other and laugh.

“Did I miss something?” Jeff asks as I roll my eyes and reply, “She’s sleeping in but see you both tonight” as I exit the house, get into my car, and begin my drive to the open house.

It’s been a little over two years since I told Tonya that I was in love with her, and life couldn’t be any better than it is.

Jake and I divorced, he came out to his family and friends, and as he had feared it ruined his relationship with his dad to the extent that he was not given the keys to the family business.

Jake always being smart with his money took a leap of faith, took a calculated gamble, and went into business for himself eventually partnering with his fiancé Jeff.

When Tonya passed on the promotion she was fired not long after but when Jake opened the business, he was happy to hire and hand over marketing responsibilities to Tonya.

Tonya works for Jake and Jeff but also owns and operates her own marketing agency.

I became a real estate agent and am the exclusive agent for all of Jeff and Jakes's properties until I become their exclusive real estate broker once I finish up my 3rd year in the business and pass my broker exam.

Tonya and I had a destination wedding in Aruba last year and it was not only everything we both imagined it would be but better.

All those years ago I was in an unhappy marriage and fearful of losing my husband, so I did what I felt I needed to do to save my relationship.

I wasn’t quite sure if what I was doing was the right thing to do at the time but because I made the choices I did it led to the sexual awakening that resulted in me falling in love with my best friend Tonya.

The person who I once was who cared so much about what other people thought of me and who had no self-esteem has been replaced with the confident and carefree woman that I now am.

Is it normal that my wife and I live in the same house that I once shared with my ex-husband as our marital with him and his fiancé?

Is it normal that my wife and I have sex with my ex-husband and his fiancé when the mood strikes?

As Tonya always said normal is a matter of perspective, I love our normal but if it weren’t for my sexual awakening, I wouldn’t live the amazing life I do.

A MESSAGE FROM THE AUTHOR – ANTOINETTE SAX

Thank you for reading “Sexual Awakening.”

If you enjoyed this story and would like to read more from me, you can visit my Amazon Author Page by going to www.AntoinetteSax.info

To be notified of new releases you may follow me on Twitter @AntoinetteSax or go to https://twitter.com/AntoinetteSax
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